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UNDER THE EGLANTINE. 


WRITTER POR THE SATURDAY RYENING FOOT, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


The sunset spilis its mellow wines 
From cups of topas, pearl and amber 

Heavy with eweots the nee 
Adown the lattice cling and clamber, 


Sys Oe et Oe ow 

w me back with breath of balm 

bt elt from sight and sound, 
ia the t t's fading calm | 





Was it her t kiss a cheek, 
Or onl ee wees that drifted down? 
Was it gold of her floating hair, 
Or an angel's glittering crown ? 


Was it the snow of her fu robe, 
Or a cloed that swept on pale wing by? 
Wes it ber voice in my eager car, 
Or an echo from out the sky? 


Full oft I come when sunset spilis 
From painted cupe its mellow wine, 

To dream as | have dreamed before, 
Under the magic egiautine ! 


— 


JOHN PASSMORE'S PLOT; 


HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. 


A STORY OF PHILADELPHIA. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY FRANK CARROLL. 


CHAPTER XI. 
BOUGH WOOING. 

We must return to Alice Worthington, and 
relate her adventures from the time we lost 
sight of her. After forcibly drawn 
into the carriage, as a bandage was 


alarm. She & moment, as the car- 
was driven furiously th the 
streets, but the rough of men 
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PASSMOKE SHOWS MINS WORTHINGTON THE SECRET BOOM. 


At this instant they heard two snocessive | can leave distance behin«d it like this 
whistles, followed by a slight stir below. 
of the constable calli: 
Passmore was surp' 
© sound, fearing something wrong, but 
at once made use of it to farther hia ends. 
** Dear Alice,” he said, tenderly,‘ our task 
is growing wore dangerous. | 
t imperti- | alarm given below that may gather all the 
t anawer I | force of the ruffianly band to prevent our 
need not give, you already know and expect | escape. But trust in me; while I have life 
| you shall not fall again into their hands.” 
She looked up to him with an expression 
pite the fact that his 


The next day passed without a further 
visit from her tormenter. After night had 


and steps in the 
ssoaline te tho emeaia 


fancy need be ashamed of, so I've no doubt 
you're prepared to take me 
henceforth. 


fellow 
apoke in « blustering tone, ac if ashamed of , 
his errand and needing some bolstering to 


And even should we be overtaken, they 
| would find that the true man is the equal of | 
| the false, and that you could be reached only | from the store windows being long since ox 
tones of drunken- ; 
oe ke, a thousand thanks,” she mar 
** How happy that yon succeeded in | 
etting so awift an animal, I should nothave | Passmore drove confidently on, tarning 

ught that their stables contained such a 


ness. 
Immediately after, the face of an old man 
appeared at the grating, with long white 


at this apparition was changed 
imto interest, as his eyes fell upon her and he 
voice. 


ended ?” she quietly asked. 
It's your tarn now.” 
** There is bat one answer to 
nent and insulting remarks. 
" he «aid, with a light 
“I did not come unarmed to the 
resous. A light foot is sometimes better 
sword, and I took oare to pro- 
vide for all contingencies." 
“But how came you so 


Now, sir, leave my room!" 
, there are two sides 
think I told you be- | of warm gratitude, des 
before, no won't do me for an answer.” IHlis | affectionate expressions 
tone showed that he had been drinking. | ly to her ear. 
** What! do you think I took all the trouble | 
I've been at to bring you here, to be put off | ‘* Let us fly, at once. 
| late with every moment we spend here.” 
Without another word he burried forward, 
moment, too indignant to | his arm still round her waist, with the ap- 
| parent object of assisting her 
They reached the ground’ 
opposition, Quietly opening the front door 


to be clear,” he whispered. 
** Now ia our opportunity.” 

they traversed the porch, 
steps to the ground be- 





** T will trast you, implicitly,” she replied. 


near you, who will not rest until you 
from the hands of these vil- 


The revulsion from her state of despair to 
y escape was so great 
to answer the benevo- 


Bhe fell involuntarily on her knees, and 
retarned 


**T have been seeking you ever since your 
loss, and gradually gathering up the threads 
of evidence that fixed you in this locality. 

This morning I received from an anknown 
source information as to the exact spot of 
The reat I need not re- 
; I was happily on the «pot in time to 
gave you from insult, and to punish your 
roffianly assailant.” 
my warmest yratitude is 
yours,” she replied, pressing the hand which 
still held hers in ite firm grasp. 


F 


#0 easily as that?” 
that brought me here?” | 


fear of the villain. 
it seems to me as if I was at the 
bottom of it,” said he, with a rude laugh. 
“You are then as great a | 
your face declares, and sooner than listen to 
your loathsome propositions of love, I would 
die « death of torture.” 
“You may live a life of torture if you re- 





Her prayer was rudely interrupted. A 
uproar arose in the entry, as if men 
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** T had no idea I was of so mach import. 
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of her old vivacity, ** But how then do you 
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me greater evil than you say. I have no 
| money to tempt them. The actions of that 
| dreadful man were studied, not impulsive. 
| Have me, save me by any means from their 
| power, and I will ever bleas you!” 
| ‘*I will try,” he replied, clasping round 
| the waist the pliable form that bent to him 
| an to its only refuge. ‘‘ Fear not, Alice, 
| they shall not harm you while there is life 
in my veins to protect you. It is no idle 
boast I make. I have the power, and a 
thousand times the will, to place you beyond 
their reach, in a place of safety that they 
| can never discover.” 
“IT hope so, for I am aiok at heart from 
| the soenes I have passed through.” 
| ‘They were now in the city, Crossing 
| Mastet street bridge at a walk they drove 
neces = | through the streets. As the al- 


ateed. | manac had made it a moonlight night there 


| wore ne tempo Ui, and a0 the mesn was gow 
hid ander heavy the atreeta (the lights 


' tinguished) were buried in anusual dark- 
heaa. 
Bat with perfect knowledge of hia route 


| corner after corner, tll Alice was utterly 
confused, and bad not the moat remote idea 


| of the locality at which he at length stopped. 


Entering the door of a house befure them, 
he led her hastily up two flights of stairs, 
meeting no one in their journey. 

Their progress ended in a room at the wp 

t, 


| of the last fight. She looked round to fin 


herself in a scantily furnished 


| whose bare walla and rude furniture gave 


no hope of comfort to a lady resident. 
** Is this to be the scene of my second im- 


| prisonment ?" she asked, with a countenance 
| in which ruefulness mingled with a strong 
| desire to laugh. 


“No knight would bear his lady to 
such a den as this,” he tly replied, 
fumbling about the wall in « manner that 
excited her surprise. How strongly was it 
heightened to see a door suddenly fly open in 
the blank wall, and to behold befure her as 





were closed in fierce combat, followed by 
the sound of a blow and a hea 


my offer of marriage in such 
are ways of tami 
make you wish you had 

Once for all I ask you again, is it Yes or 


Ten thousand times no!” 

the cried in a fever of excitement. 

that it is my fate to be app 

drunken and bratal scoundrel with such a 

Oh, Heaven! why am I forsaken 

y man and God, and left in the power of 
f th: 


ol 
bad, girl, you shall pay for 
I won't have the name without the 
. And first, to show that I am not to 
trified with, 1 demand and will have a 
kiss from those sweet lips, peaceably if yoa 
will, forcibly if I must." 

He advanced toward her with a drunken 
tened her wore than anything 
he stood in pale affright, 
resting one hand on the table, her heart 
throbbing almost andibly, her eyes roving 
from side to side like those of a timid deer 
in search of some avenue of escape. 

In his cautious movement he was obliged 
to pass round the table, behind which she 
In an instant, seeing her advantage, 
y round the other side, 
and flew with speed of the swallow to 

lock 


low, over which he drew her at a 
Walker in apprisec 
have aitended my absence ?” 

* Fally apprised of them, though, I must 
say, he has acted very supinely aboat it.” 

** Perhaps he was satisfied that it was in 
I will have to return there, aa 
have nv other intimate acyuaintance in the 





the ambushed men had been called from 
their stations by the constable's signal, leav- | 
ing the way olear for this hawk to carry off 
dove that yielded so unsus- 
pectingly to his talons. 
her by the roadside, a few stepa | 
from the gate, where a cluster of bushes hid | 
her from view of any one in the house. 
here a moment, dear Alice,” 
said; ‘‘ I will return and reconnoitre. 
sides we cannot escape on foot. 
and see if I can obtain some vehicle.” 
Leaving her, he cautiously returned, in 
time to see five or sit dusk 
into the house, through the door which he 


**f am sorry to say that it will not be safe 
for you to return there.” 





**For reasons which I would have given 
you before, only that, so far, I have thought 
only of securing our present safety.’ 

* Our present safety?” 

The fact alone of your abduction 
should prove to you that your future is not 
Bat Ihave more reason to believe 
this than mere conjecture 
of the perile of city life, know not the 
dangers which anprotected virtue encoan 
ters in thin great pandemoniam of 
ou know the character of the 
ich you have fallen. 
foand out enough during my search to as- 
sure me that they are villains of the deepest 
and most dangerous stamp, and that you are 
very far from being safe from their hands 





Hit 


**Bome of our friends,” he marmured, 
with a sardonic laugh. 
dincovered the house is more than I can con 
jectare, Lackily I have so far slipped through 
their fingers, and will try and get the girl off 
before they discover that the cage is empty 
and the bird flown.” 

Hastening to the stable he found the horse 
and light carriage in which he had come, 
standing under a shed, still harnessed 

Taking the animal by the bridle he backed 
him out into the soft ground with 
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** Yet why should they specially pursue 
It in not likely that they meant to ab 
duct me specially.” 

** It is certain that such was their inten- 
tion, They are not men who allow them 
selves to be led into crime without « certain. 
ty of pecuniary profit 
some way they expect to be paid in pocket 
for this orime, or else that you stand in the 
way of some individual rich enough to buy 
the aid of this gang of villains.” 

** Oh, that is indeed the least plausible of 
In what way could 
and unimportant me t jaen 
to such « gang, or who in this great city, in 
which I am « stranger, could bear me il! 
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he led him over the 
** Now, Alice, quick,” 
excited voice ; ‘I have found a vehicle. We 
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Hastily assisting ber into the 
took the reins, and, with a langh of deflance, 
started his horse at fall » 
at the same instant that 
the others, was rushing to the stairs. 
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load call for help. As though 
in her tone, the door flew 
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The night was pleasantly cool. 
aky swept great masses of cloud, their edges 
tarned to silver by the moon, that shone 
@ thick veil of vapor, now in 
the ancl aky. 

Passmore drove rapidly. 
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A single stride forward brought him with- 
nm reach of the pair, and as the villain loosed 
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**No one knows his own importance in 
the world till taaght 
The road was | not at random, ina 
well-known to him, and was sofficiently lit | if you will allow me to address you familiar. 
up by the moonlight, even when at its 
dimmest, to render fast driving safe. 

Alice, the horror of her late danger 
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ly, as I did in the excitement of our escape 
“You have well earned the right to be 

classed among my intimate friends,” said 
upon her, shuddered in silence, and nestled | she, smiling, ‘and if it is any gratification 
| clone to her companion, as if feeling that he 
| alone stood between her and ruin. 

Loud voices and scands as of pursuit 
added to ber alarm. 

These sounds were rapidly left in the dis 
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from the sudden revulsion | 
have fallen, had not Pass- | 
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ou to address me as wy friends do, | 
ve you carte blanche.” 
em it a high privilege. 
Know then that I was in that house for 
some time befure discovering your place of 
by the time they reached the | confinement, and was fortunate enough to 
f Darby, all indications of overhear part of a conversation between 
two of this band that let me partly into their 
Pasemore, however, continued to drive | secrets.” 
, easily managing his | 
one hand, while the uther 
| stole out and folded the hand of his com- | 
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f, my dear Mise Worthing- 
** There is not a moment to | 
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** They certainly cannot concern me par- 


** They certainly do. Why, I know not, 
@ it « grasp of warm assurance. | but the possession of your person is oon- 
| sidered by them of vi 

pursue as they will, they have no horse that will leave no effort untried to again take you 








importance. They 





tonished eyes « Vag my bright as those 
called up to Aladdin by the rubbing of his 
magio lamp. 


CHAPTRBE XU. 
TAKING COUNSEL, 

In an apartment already known to as as 
that of Harry (iraham, he, in company with 
John Passmore, sat conversing. 

It was the day succeeding that of the 
events just narrated, and Harry, with great 
deproamon of manner, was telling his sup 
posed friend of the unlucky result of his 
search for hia loat lady-love. 

Passmore bypoocritioally sympathized with 
him, appearing to deeply regret the anfor 
tunate termination of av fair seeming an en 


terprine. 
“ And what ia to be done now ?" he asked. 
“I confess myself unable to answer, 
John,” Graham sadly replied. ‘' To search 


for a single person in this great maltitade 
of haman lives soems to mea hopeless task 
“There ia nothing hopeless,” the other 
cheeringly replied. ‘* The police know pretty 
well the hauats of the oriminal portion of 
the population, and may be able to trace 
this yang more easily than you sappose.’ 


* With sach boundless opportunities for 
concealment a the city affords, | confess I 
cannot view it in so bright a light” 

* Every house has ita weak point, through 


which discovery of its secrets can enter 
Come, cheer ap, Harry, it grieves me to see 
you  despondent. Trast me that all will 
come out right yet. Leave this in the hands 
of the detective police, and try to distract 
your mind with business, satisfying yourself 
that they will do more than you possibly 


can 
By Gosen ome of detectives, where 
Uliama, the offloer who ao- 
companied me to Kichmond? Mr. Wood 
declares positively that there is no offloer of 
that name on the force.” 

Despite his self possession Passmore oolor- 
ed, and bis hand shook nervously at this 
queation 

** Why, he introdaced himself to me after 
the robbery at the store,” he anawered in a 
faltering voioe, ‘‘and | have never had any 
reason to doubt that he was what he repre- 
sented himeself to be.’ 

‘It is very strange,” replied the other 
‘He appeared to be an efficient officer 
What could his object have been ?” 

** | mast still think that your Mr. Wood is 


, mistaken.” 


** Bat he must know his own companions. ” 

** By the way, Harry, what theory have 
you in relation to who these fellows were, 
and their object in this abduction /" 

** Thavenotheory. I cannot conceive of an 
object other than one too horrible to think of." 

**¥Yet men do not prepare as these did 
without some alterior object of great im- 
portance to them. It is my belief that they 
are working in the interests of some power- 
ful enemy behind the scenes.” 
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minal operations 
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* Vou are young, IHerry, and do not know 
all the seoret aprings that move men « mittnde 
I myself was loth to consider this tdea until 
‘forced tteelf on me for lack of a hetter 
Thongh he he bean to as a gener ue and 
poble character, yet bear in mind what I 
have proof of, that he bas employed the io 
herttance of hie niece t+ make bu own way 
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* im life, aod that to all appearance be has ar 
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- Ai this moment « servant appeared at the 
¥ door, snnouneing thet Mr Wood was below, 
; ashing to wee Mr Ciraham 

: ea Kooe bim ap bere, said larry 

é | toomnd day, Harry 1 have swe matters 
ty } te attend ts, and if your Mr Wont fads me 
‘ here I may be detained an hear longer 
Think over what I have wail 
* ‘1 will, | said Marry, pressing his friend's 
: hand warmly 

* The letter went quickly own «tains, may 
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Oraham proceeded to tell him Pasamore + 
foasoie for attem pling t+ throw the burden 
of suspicion on Mr Willing, and concluded 
by esting him what be theaght of it 

“Your frend may be right, be cautious 
ly replied “In cases like this interested 
partes are always liable to suspicion It 
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mass previous record There are too many 
oases extant of men spending honest lives, 
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the err rs ne South, thongea «+ that 
i fa f the reenlt from the t that 
hed «1 “i. * the « feut 1 the 
f » epdeevors that had alrealy been male 
t . ver the mie ne 

We will enter tate tt f feta le of 
his journey He, om arriving at licthmeond 


stoned Mr Wileon t ' 
«i the detatlie of the of air, and’ t ej peer 
hed driven Mr Wil 


hiy aet 


a ce of & oan «! 
ina 
Leerning ell he conld in U way ‘ at 
seaght t+ disouvet Use rea) { the men 
fhe 1 hiewe wl bel er rovat 
te tirabe ent t ’ 1 ie eben 
ther i hee a 
Hefvand » afierc maideratle dit 
net living, a* he bed told them, near I 
wl t j a *, Geld deo the 
t* 
lhe a . letective entered ver 
‘ eit ? eretoally ieeding the way 
round teward the eu tof be qeeet, Bat 
the f « we ~ e ph eoght He 
eae afar « eth the ecateness of «6 Mah 
ee fe was sj t elu ting the leew, the 
jirect tt t nversetion teaded, 
aul wae f pprepered bs te escort the same 
tY het told Graham, long before the 
tetive reached it in his apparently off 
* wtioning 
MM Wiesel, however, wae too keen to be 
reel teken tn by a pe as story The 
. le ear iv loge of the man were easy 
i aod hee mancer one with whieh the 
officer bad t moe very familar during his 
“wecjeerntanoce with the eruminal classes, 


Hie kuew the man to be one of thie oleae 


by corten talute soe, and partly be 
ise be poroeiwed that Kawel bad already 
eon through hee esamed character and 
hoeew bh te be an officer 
Are you @ tative bere he asked. 
Na, rey i the men 
1 th it not You look like a North 
ert r 
Yes, lam a Now Vorker, Bat I hain't 
lived there fur a good bit now,” 
Aol bow long did you live in Philadel 
hie 
. i hain t newer lieed there A alight 
flush «ame to the follee « cheek, saffleient to 
stamp bow «lar, and as one who had some 
spect ime alias bis knowledge of Phila 
d ’ 


Atte reome farther deaultory remarks, Woo 

Th tte poh te the relef of ita ocou 
pret 

lt ie plain enougl Wood eard te him 

card bis 

wita te 1m eral Ile 

1 mene i mt 

male that city tes bot tel 1? " 

1 here, where be 


self, as he shrwly walked & hiotel, 
that thie fel 

has a0 tt 

that 


hen ¢ rate 


iiadelphia 
and 
te pursuing the 
rane pre ‘ tt ve hia @ lvole story is 
faliricatye He may bave koown Wi 
lems, and arranged thie etory with hia tn 
rider te throw Mr f the scent. I 
must drive ont to the seene of the murder or 
a lent, of @hatever it waa, to morrow, aad 
try my look at crows questioning the poople 
Willing, if he has an object in 
himeaelf, may have paid some one 
seoret the fact of hia on ape, and 


whoever he ta, it is my business 


tifalam 


about there 
alin 
to hk 


i 
that pers 


tu ate vor 

Party the next day he procured a vebicle 
and droge to the scene of the accident. Mer 
Wileon, whose interest in the matter waa ut 

sted, Volunteering to aeoompany hin 

We will not follow him through the whole 
rangeotl bo patties, which lasted during all 


that day and part of the neat 


this ee teat course of shrewd question 
ing at length suceseded in gaming him a 
fart elo 

Thais coourred at the cottage of an Irish la 
borer, @hoe lwelt about half a mule from the 
" eof the aceotent, on a twin road, ran 
nt bevond the wood 

This pereon had been questioned before, 
teat bad rofessed igneranee of the o 
irreuce It. stillmade the same profession, 
bat was vot adept enough in the art of de 
eit te escape the sharp observation of his 


preset t jaestioter 

It needs y practioe in lying to so school 
the eve and the veins as to make them act in 
sympathy with the tongae The present pe: 
former was a mere bangler 

* Lash my man,” said the officer, 


sharply k won terow. Dont think 


here 


[have come bere with my eyes shut You 
will fudit worse for you uf you fail to tell 
the whole trath Toere ts suspicion of mur 


der, and Law empowered to arrest you as an 
acoomplioe unless you tell the plain trath in 
the matter 

Arrest me’” said the man, with faltering 
votee and blanching cheek 

* Vea, I would not tell vou this only that 
I beleve you innocent of any intentional 
crime Bat I know that you are conpected 
with this basiness, end, unless you tell your 
knowledge of tt without compulsion, I shall 
be fureed to throw you into prison tw await 
the action of the courts ~ 

He displayeta formidable docament to the 
frightened laborer, who drew back in alarm 
from the eight 

"Rare, sit, Lve done nothing that there's 
any berm ‘a, at all Im a poor man and 
an honest one, and one that's always kept 
daceut company 

Le hope ~ What then do you know 
about this affair? How long was the gentle 
wan copoealel tn your bouse! 

*As lm @ living sioner 

“IL know yoaare You need not tell me 
that I want « direct answer to my goes 
thon 

“And will it be any bart te the gentle: 
man! 

* Certainly not. It is reported that he has 
been murdered, and we want to prove to the 
ountrary 

Faith then, but he wasn't ~ 

“| kmow that be wasn't. Tell me now how 
long you coneealed him, and how he got to 
your bene 

“| fowed bim lying dead in the road, sir 
I was coming over with « wheelberrog from 
the queury eyent there, when I came across 
the late of « carriage, aod he a laying ia the 
road, wid bis brad cat open, and he as white 
asa ghost. Sare, noe, | was « bit scart, bat 
i Jew pat bias ta the barrow, and = 
hie bee, os any decent Cortetian woald.” 

“ths oo.” satd the officer, severely, “I 
aut the whole stey 

foere’s little wore of ft any way I 
bedel acy medisive lo the house Sata wee 
@rop of ebieky, tua! | Keeps for Ube cramps 
I wave Dim & taste of teat, aed tt fotobed him 
beck te life tm a) &, He wasn't bed bart 
wely owt to the heed, and his seose« Rncoted 
oat sed fett be weeded eunderfal fast for 
en ol | wan 

“ Hoe toag was be here I” 

“ Teo days wos all, aed « geotleman he 
prove t Biewif, teat | ceo aay far tom.” 


| 


| 


fact 


Where be he * 
deo we k . tu 


It lookta ea pletone, 
t you have robbed 


I wonldn t « eoreped hie 


and mardered bin 


ie me evel, air 


kin G2) the blood come, for « good guinea 
I the an @ae thoroughly frightened “Th 
was bie o@n Agtn «. every bit of tt He told 


toe thal they were after tim to murder bia, 
aed begged that | weal iat t-lLem big, The 
poor votilen«® watso «ree mbout I, that 
Ups: ged > Be yo is w= or * 

“ @ee bee days , Fou og 
*Toatls every Mersed uo pm Ls hn - 
bira at tebght te thee «tatoo. at ley over the 
bul there. and be tuk the eats Berth.” | 

What do vw thiak ofthis a@tory ’" eded 
Vileen af the detectit® “Ile had no reaeam 
t) tegime thabenen were efter him, aad 

( looks to me ae! Bie mean Were tolling « 
are@ story te throw ae off the scout 


T thick mveelf thet we hel betier exe 
oe the warrant.” said Wood 
emen, for love of Heaven, it « 
every word th hemeet truth erted the 
wen alert "Lee lived here for years 
end | ean easy prove my character, There « 
Heedget, my wife, in the woe bit garden 
th Ask her, and see if « « doesnt & 
you the «ame lm no fool, air, and if Td 
tewon duta wrong you w-alda't got the first 


from oe I know Mr Wilson, and I 


knew youre an off «tr, and thal you cant 


mane berm to the pour ptntieman, of bot 
irome woaldn't « got it fro 
I believe you, my man, said the officer 


lie hee teeld the trutt Mr Witleon,” he 
tat 1, tarning to the letter, “1 was 
wore thet Wihing wee all pogut, and wee io 
bod for enue ter j so of his owr 
before | started on thie errand I am pos 
ve bow that he i« ealed somewhere io 
louie te! 
Hat «ith what powutle design’ Barely 
petting of «a erong character 


* That | cannot tell 

He proceeded to tell Wileon his reasons 
for bie belief, and t> detail the events al 
ready related, as they drove on their retarn 


read t) Lichmond 


CHAPTER 


PATSY RrFArrRAR® 


\IS 


Ae Harry Graham was passing through 
lndependsnee Sqoare the next day he was 
acoorted by one of the peculiar fraternity 
that infests that looality A ragged, dirty, 
shoeless little imp of mischief, over whose 
shoulders hung a small box, the emblem of 
bee trade, acoosted him with 

“Black ‘om, sir’ Shine ‘em up, sir? 
pointing to the gentemans somewhat dis 
ovbotred tcte 

* Oaly ten cents, sir, and Ill give them my 
double extra, electric polish, Can't ver see 


they want it he continued as Graham 
woul bave passed on unheeding. He 
— with deep dingust to the soiled 
vonrtan 


His listener glanced down and saw that 
his boots were indeed discolered with mad 
He bad trodden unawares in some puddle, 
which had well splashed his feet with its 
muddy water 

‘(io ahead then, Jack, if that's your 
name, he said, as he placed one foot on 
the box which the boy had nimbly whipped 
from his shoulder, at the least sign of bis 
customers listening to his appeal, 

“Tt aint my name,” said the boy, as he 


spat vigeroucdy into bis bos of blacking, and 
began skilfully to mis the delectable eom 
pound “Its not what my mammy ealled 


me, bat Til answer to it fora job qawker 
han lightoaim t your red on that 
ft« «darn littl matter what you call me as 
lotigg as the 

And 


the pettleuins 


you ean t 


Teatvy tee « ptae tig 
what were you christened,” sal 
amused by the boy's talk 
After the xre Iristimen that ever 
lived, the bl Vatrics Phey call me 
Patsy for short 
* And, Patsy, do you flad this « profitable 


business 


alent 


seed St 


** Its wot reg lar, sir,” said the boy, as he 
robbed away vigorously at the bout 
days theres a ran on the bank, and stampa 
come in hke bot cakes to breakfast. Then 
again business gets slack, and my pocket 
book Keeps as flat as if « jackass had 
stamped on it 

*Hlow lony have you been at it?” queried 
Graham, to keep the lad talking, as he took 
the other boot mn hand 

*Oaly two or three days this spell. Upele 
guY me my walking papers, and | had to go 
into business for meself. Its not a bit I 
keer, though I likes the liberty, sir, that 
(iin ral Washington fit for, and au inde pend 


* Some 


eat boothlack don toare where the sun risea, 
nor whos President. One job done and 
another on, thats my motto. Shall I give 
em the double extra electric touch *” and 


Patsy lorked quizziwally up into the face of 
naer, who, for the first time, gota 
full glimpse of the boy's features 

Ile slightly started, as he rec yrniszed the 
face of the lad who hadleen ia his beads tn 
Baltimore, ta connection with the abdactiwn. 

He palled oat bis watch, and planced up 
atthe State House clock, to cover this in- 
voluntary mark of recognition 

The boy looked down again without any 
sign of « similar recoguition, and began 
rubbing away for dear life 

‘Here, my lad,” said Graham, in kindly 
tones, bandiag him the fee for his services 
* You ought to be in better business than 
this You are too smart to be wasting your 
time as a bootblack. Tell me where you 
live, I may be able to get you asituation that 
will give you @ chance lo become a reapecta- 
ble man 

** At the corner of Goose and Sprace, ten 
steps down Feather alley,” said l’atey, lm pu- 
deutly leering into the face of bis questioner, 
as he fang his bor over his shoulder. 

“Dont want any better business, 
done, and ‘tother on, thats my motto.” 

He tarned away, loudly whisthay, leaving 
his qacetk per in sheer amazement at the 
subliauty of his tnsalence. 

Patay, without looking back, passed out 
of the gate of the Syuare at Sitth and 
Welnat streeta, aud took his way, still 
loudly whistling, down Sirth street, — 

Grabaw stood a moment considering, till 
the boy had got half a square in advance, 
aod thea followed him, keeping him jast 
fairly in sight 

Patsy walked on heedlessly, now 
ata frait stand to invest part of bis 
in apples, now miscbievously scattering 
marbles, with which some smaller boys were 
playing, now dropping the core of his apple 
down the back of a negro led, inside bis 
open coat collar, tarning corner after corner, 
and indalging ta every trick his active and 
lawleas fancy prompted to, apparentiy igno- 
Traut Uhat the gentleman, walking leisurely 


his cast 


One 


slong om the other side of the street, and 
stopping to look into some store window at_ 


esok ove of the boys pauses, was following 
bim, with determined parpose to trace him 
ft bis Balitation 

At length, reaching the corner of Seventh 


and Bedford streets, be turned up the hor. , 


rible ovurse of the latter, and when Graham 
teacbed the corver, had duwappeared from 
sight in some of ite miserable tenements. 

tis persaer was about following him into 
this durepatable locality, when he was aoc- 
cvusted by a policeman, who stood at the 
eorper 

“May Leask if you have any special busi- 
ness up thet street, eur!” 

< oa Way!’ 


are @retctes there thet woald not hesitate at 


“ A very gued story, my man, bot ut peeds | warder tur the sake of a few dollars.” 


clearing ap. Way bave you concealed this 


“I have heard of its character, though I | 
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hed forgotten it for the moment, WY! ron 
nat aceompany mein? I wil make it worth 


your while, Here, boy,” he eontioned, drop 
ping ® few cents into the hat of « lame negro 
bey, ¢hebet Jost @0' of the «tree! 
ad lemkted ep te with mate appee 


« paliceman leokéd an, half em ire 
What * your abject in gainy inte «ache 
booality p bee 
I am stiame bo divcoter the where 
a onta of @ bey Gt just entered the etreet, 
aod whom LF have puteaing. Ii is) 
nected with s gear of villadr ». sed C 
thonght by f llow ing bin | uthght disegver | 
theis hannts ” | 


‘What, are you in chase of Patay, the | bet 
i 
Aod it @ Bery important that | | and 1 would not Rave it othe 


Little boutblack, that Djo-t «ew pas here? 

* va. 
showld Gnd him. Dees he live im that / 

tree tt” 

“ Bhere is an ofd Women he calle gran! 
nApar wo lives in that Beeond house. Hat 
he 4 not there 

Why? 
‘It would take you a month, «ir, to learn 
the half of that boy's tricks. He left the 


street and came ont past us a minute ago 


* He * Im possible 
Not at all You were even kind enoogt 
to drop some money into his hat ay be 
pos | 
“What! That lame newrm boy!’ 


Ob, bis bleckin¢ does ‘for faces aa well 

bowts, and if you will look at him yonder 

vou will flad that his lameness ms not dan- 
‘rons 


Giraham looked in the direction the boy 
bed gone, and sew him nearly a square off, 
walking rapidly along, without a vestige of 
the painful lameness that had excited bis 
nity 

Phe policeman langhed as be looked at the 
change io Graham's eoantenance 

* You have heard of ‘the old difficulty of 
finding a needle in a bayetack,” he said 
* You will find it about as har! to find that 
boy in this part of the city, You might fol 
low him again thongh. He may not know 
that he is recognized. ' 

Thanking bis informant, Graham took his 
advice and walked rapidly down the other 
side of the street till in plainer sight of the 
boy, who was walking demurely along, with- 
ont looking up. 

He tarned, as before, two or three corners, 
moving along with unwonted sobriety, as if 
fearful that his new disguise might lead him 
inte trouble if he attempted any of his ordi- 


nary tricks, 


baseband bed been thrown from « carriage 6 

few hours before, and killed instantly. Ut 

the mewory of these first dav«e of mourt 

ing is herrible. The distre« 

wife, and the fearfal wl I had to exer 
ly took bota my 


owe over my feehags, 


{f the young 


reason and my life, 
. . * -* . . . 

Years hare Mince thea, [| am stil! 
= Goelirmed aid, waiting for the day 
whem 1 hal! ry weary hody dowt t&» 
tod, while ap is bo upward & 
mest ing Bret ealy love reoce ba- 
werried @gain, and @ome with ber 


basbend and childrem to wieit Phe friend of 

rath. trance to sey dhe bas newer 

ted the story @ my — heart,’ 
r . . 


— ——— 


POLLY'S LOVER. 


#RITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


There goes that jackanapes of a Grey, 
said John (rawford with a gestare of dis- 
wast, av be looked ont of the window anil 
saw a young gentleman in stylish garments 
sanntering dowa the road 

“Iw Sa you'd be a little more polite 
when vou re speaking of my friends,” said 
Polly Wynn, frigidly. 

“Oh, excuse me,” said John, scornfully 
‘I wasn't aware what a eery deur feud 
Mr. Gray waa to you, when I spoke. Of 
course I take it all back, if yon want me to 
I should have said the Honorable Mr. Gray 
from the city, I sappose.” 

“Tm sare your sarcaym is all thrown 
away on me,” said Polly, loftily. ‘I know 
you don't like Mr Cray, bat that’s no reason 
why you should talk about him as you do, / 
like bim, and I'm not afraid to say so, 
either,” and Polly's black eyes tlashed de 
fiantly into John's face 

“Of course it doesn't eq@ecern me as to 
who you like, and who you dont lite,” an- 
awered John, trying to appear very indiffer- 
ent about the matter. 

Kat he knew all the time that he was fib 


bing outrageously. He was fearfully jealous 


of this young city exquisite, 

** Then don't trouble yourself to talk about 
Mr. Gray” retorted Polly. ‘* He's coming 
in. I expected him to call this morning.” 

John would have left at once, but Mr. 


Giratam approached him closer as he | Gray was even then at the door, and he 


turned down South street, fearfal that he 
might lose bim in the throng that surged | 
along this basy street. 


Saddenly the boy turned at the corner of | in, please, and take this rocker. 
a small street bearing South, and cast a keen warm morning it is, isn't it?” 


glance back, recognizing Graham before the 
latter could conceal! himself 


couldo't get away. 

**Good morning!” said Polly, appearing 
very mach ple to see her visitor, ** Come 
What a 


‘Very warm, indeed,” said Mr. Cray, 
coolly taking the rocking-chair and passing a 


“Think you got me, hey?” he cried, | perfumed handkerchief over his face. ** Ob, 


turning sharply down this street. 

Graham ran to the corner, bat though he 
was but a minute behind, and the view was 
unobstracted, the boy had utterly disap- 
peared. No trace of him was visible. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


— 


BROKEN-HEARTED. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MAUDE. 


‘Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, duet to 
dust Slowly and solemnly these words 
were ultered by the holy man of God, and 
standing beside the grave of the ouly man I 
ever loved, Lalone could not find relief in 
tears. I had no right to weep, and my heart 
was frozen within me 

Florence May and myself had been bosom 
friends trom ehildhood, with not a theught or | 
feeling hidden from each other, or a joy or 
pain that we did not share together. Not even 
the long separation which took place during 
our school life could interrapt the freedom 
of our intercourse, or diminish in any de- | 
wree the ties of friendship so firmly boand | 
in early childhood 

My delicate health necessitated my return 
from school before the close of the seasion, 
aud during those happy days when after 
my emanoipation from school daties I threw 
aside all care and basked in the sunlight of 
home enjoyments, I formed a deep and 
lasting friendship for Walter De Courey. 

How shall I describe bio as I first knew | 
him’ Not handsome, but with a face once 
ween never to be forgotten. A face upon | 
whose noble brow the seal of intellect was | 
stamped ; a mouth tender yet firm, and eyes 
of deep-blue, in whose depths courage and | 
truth lay hidden; each feature in turn an 
index to the character of the man. Ever 
weaneronus, ever kind, he won the hearts of 
old and young, rich and poor, 

Was it a wonder, then, that my feeling of 
friendship shoul have ripened into that of 
love, unknown to myself? Day after day 
found us in each others posenes, whiling | 
j away the golden hours. Kides and walks, | 

mosic and conversation rendered each day | 
anflicient unto itself. There were no words 

of love spoken, we only knew that we were | 
happy, and did not stop to analyze our feel. | 
ings, the future being a sealed that we | 
cared not to open. | 

All joys are fleeting, and a little cloud not 
larger than a hand at first, came over the | 
horizon of our happinesa. Ab! bow vividly | 
can | recall the expression of dissatisfaction | 
upon his face, as sitting upon the porch in 
the moonlight | told him of Fiorence's | 
coming, and painted her beauty in glowing 
ocvlora, 

She came, and the cloud grew anges. 
How beautifal she was with that rich, clear | 
complezion, a perfect wealth of golden- | 
browa curls, and starry eyes, and the sweetest | 
litte rosebud of a mouth, always wreathed 
in smiles. 

And how bright she made the house, with | 
her sunny disposition, ever ready to oblige, 
and her merry voice echoing through the 
halls in langhter and song. 

And how was it with Walter? Day after 

| day foand him at her side, gazing into her 

beaatufal face and feasting bis soal with ber | 
loveliness. Evening afier evening foand 

bim hanging over the piano, bleading his 


manly tones with hers; or when not thas | 


engaged, they would be seen strolling throngb 
the grounds utterly oblivious to all other so- | 


ciety. 

, And while I laughed and flirted my heart 
was breaking. Fora time | learned to hate | 
| them both, bat constant prayer enabled me 
to conquer the evil apirit withia me, and as 
I look back now ie nothing in my 
heart bat love and pity for each. Ah, how | 
often in those bitter days did I, on bended 
knees, implore my Heavenly Father that | 
might be taken away, and my 
my prayers were not granted, 
, through all, while none guessed the sad 
heart beneath the gay exterior. 


, me ** little sister,” told me the story of his 


the marriage was to take place immediately. | 


Heaven was kind to me then. The iliness 
and death of an aunt in the South, to whom 
I had to go, prevented my presence at the 
a I was the better able to bear 
the , 


Three months had passed since their 


| Mr. Orawford, is that you’ good-morning,” 
| appearing to notice Jobn all at once. 
;  &@ -morning,” returned John stiffly, 


rival, if the trath must be confessed. 





gaged, in country parlance, for a long time. 
He had taken her to quilting bees and coun- 


end his Polly. 
morning on which this little story opens, 


Mr. William Gray, had come to the peigh- 


borbood and bad engaged board for the 


Ile had obtained admission 
circle of society in which Polly 


Wart #eason., 
to the 


once. 
trifle vain of her good looks, and thonght 
it wonld be a fine feather in her cap to cap- 
tivate Mr. Ciray. 


took to visiting Polly quite regularly, and 
escorted her to picnics and parties, and 


see. 


John didn't like him from the first. There 
was something suspicious about him, John 
He didn't look like an honest! 4&@& Oars is not the only country where 
But then, John was jealous and that | soft-eyed, golden-haired murderesses and 


thonght. 
man, 
was probably why he didn't like Mr. Gray, 
Polly argued, when John remonstrated with 
her about her flirtation with the young 
gentleman from the city, 

** Of course I can go with who I have a 
mind to,” said Polly, with indignant eyes. 

*Of course,” avuswered John, ‘only I 


should want to know something about the | 
I should want to! 


person I was going with. 
know that he was respectable, at least.” 

**As much as to say that you have your 
donbte about Mr. Gray's respectability!" 
said Polly, ina flush of anger. ** Ill tell him 
that you want references respecting his good 
character, if you say so.” 

**Oh, you needn't trouble yourself about 
it, on my part,” answered John. ‘I'm 
satisfied, if are.” 

Which wasn't true, by any means, as Polly 
knew well enough. 

‘There's going to be a party at Mr. 
Green's next week,” said Mr. Gray. ‘‘I re- 
ceived an invitation this morning. Have 
you heard of it, Mr. Crawford ?” 

** Yes; two or three days ago,” answered 
John. He had called this very morning to 
ask Polly to go with him to that identical 


party. 

**Oh, won't that be nice?” cried Polly. 
‘*T haven't been to a party in ever so long. 
I must get me something nice to wear.” 

“I think you'd look charming in white 
muslin, with blue ribbons,” suggested Mr. 
Gray. 
oan been thinking the same thing,” said 

y. 

“Wear it, then, just to please me,” anid 
Mr. Gray in a tender tone, bat loud eno: 
for John to hear every word of it, as 
meant he should. 

ae blashod and answered that she would. 

“I must ," said John, getting up. 
- Getenniie” ” 

And be walked directly over to Rose Farns- 
worth's, and asked Rose to go to the party 
with him, and she didn't refuse. 

The tof the came. The young 
people of the neigh were all there, 
inclading Polly and her city beau. 

Tired with ing, John strolled ont into 
the = about eleven o'clock. The supper 
was in a room in a 


wing of the hoase. 
pense dime yA happened to 
in saw Mr. Gra 
the length of the table, carstally re 


wo 
moving all the which were old- 
fashioned ones, be 


s 
<s 


snagly and placed them in the inside pocket 
of his coat. 
John went beck and waited for 


ended; | Presently the summons came exe how to 
I lived | repair to the supper-room. 


John managed to secure a seat opposite 


| Mr. Gray and Polly. 
One evening he came to me, and calling | 


When they were all seated, and had fairly 
| commenced eating, John spoke up suddenly. 
“Mr. Gray, Ill trouble you for one of 
| those spoons you have in your left coat- 
pocket. I cant eat this sence with a fork!” 

Gray started up, pale and red by tarna. 

“Dont make a fuss!” said John. “J 
saw you. 

Gray started for the door, bat John caught 
him before be could and with a dex- 
teroas movement emptied his pocket of the 
Spoons, which went rattling over the floor in 
every direction. 

Polly shrieked and tried to faint, bat 
everybody's attention was tarned in another 
aaomm, and she concluded it wasn't worth 


John explained the matter to the won- 


dering company before he would let Mr. 


Gray go. When he was done, he opened 
the door and geve the young gentleman a 


and not feeling very friendly toward his 

John and Polly had been as good as en- 
try balls, to picnics and husking-frolics, and 
no one among the country gallants thonght 
| for a moment of stepping in between John 


About a month before the 


a young fellow from the city, calling himself 


moved, and became acquainted with her at | 
Dolly was like most pretty girle—a/ bens, ** Mary Magdalen” of Gerard Dow— 


Evidently Mr. Gray was 
not at all loth to being captivated, for he 


was 
| as attentive a cavalier as one could wish to 







shove that sep@@im half way down the path 
tw the pate. Wy 

Of coarse (ite was 
¢ tement for * 
sod Polly fotad herself ps 
leugbed at a geod deal. Ang 


t hubbab of ex. 
the evening, 
some aud 
worst of nu 







, ¥ ae bet Juba lwd got the Befgfof bis rival 
b» Blee! ° 

A day or two after thet, “Jobo was going 
by when Polly ca 


“1 bope you 


+g ean to him 
yoa t 
mad?” burst out , end broke desu to 
tcare and pe 


dubb pare that he wasal, I suppose, 
for T am told that they are to be married 
next menth. They say Polly don't like to 
bear «oat that “young genMeman from the 


i . aes a 
ITEM3 OF INTEREST: 


Sw A Danbury man has an interesting 
heirloom ta the shape of a hat which was 
worn through 182 dranks, and still retaing 
traces of its former beanty. 

© A ciear- beaded Kentuc' ian editor says: 
‘A veuerable gentleman of this city was ran 
inte on Bee a street afew days ago, and 
tumbled into a mud-puddle by a pig. The 
yehtiouan was promptly cakes up and 

¢ged in the pound, and his owner fined 
twenty dollars, He was afterwards sold, as 
the law requires.” 

C® The phylloxera vastatrix is devasta. 
ting the vineyards of Schaffhausen. Doat 
write to this office to know what a phyforzera 
vastatrix is; apply to the postmaster at 
Schaffuausen, who will be charmed to tell 
you 

€F An observing editor says that you can 
safely bet on nine ladies out of every ten 
who wear trailing dresses in the streets 
being the owners of large or unshapely feet. 

S@ A huge yellow dog, of rather sombre 
appearance, frequently seen trotting about 
the streets of Danbury, is believed to have 
stored away somewhere within himself 
samples of nearly thirty sewing-machine 
agents and book canvassers. His owner has 
been offered 375 for him, but refuses it. 

S@ Aun unscrupulous paragrapbist ac. 
counts for the fact that Peter was cheerfal 
while Paul was sad, by quoting Paul's asser- 
tion that *' Peter's wife's mother lay sick of 
a fever.” 

S@ Ladies’ work-boxes are now provided 
with musical machinery in the lid, which 
| plays when the box is o 

C@? A woman attempted to commit suicide 
by drowning, at Chester, Lilinois, and the 
boys threw und ather. She postponed dying 
in order to have them arrested. 

&@ Mvsgvrrors.—The Scientific American 

| says, ** At Stratford, Conn., where musq ai- 
toes are as thick as fog, lives an ingenious 

Yankee, so they say—believe it who may— 

who puts these insects to profitable uses. He 
| has invented a large revolving scoop-net 
| covered with lace, which is put in motion by 

a windmill, water-power or steam. The 

lower half of the scoop is placed in water; 

the upper half moves through the atmos- 

phere, and at each rotation draws an im- 

mense number of the ‘ squitoes’ down into 

the water, where they drown and sink to 
| the bottom, Every revolution of the net 
draws in one ounce of musquitves, or a ton 
for thirty-two thousand turns of the ma- 
chine. The musquitoes thus collected make 

a splendid manure for the land, worth forty- 

five dollars a ton.” 

S@ A mysterions and disgraceful vandal- 
ism has been committed in the Royal Gal- 

| lery at Berlin. Five of the finest pictures 
in the Mnseum, the ** Andromeda” of Ra- 


| two gems, a Cornelias de Harlem, a Ver- 
kolje, and another not specified, were found 
| pierced with cuts from a kaife. The singa- 
| lar featare of the affair is that the mautila- 
| tions were accomplished successive days, 
and each morning a fresh picture was found 
damaged. The investigations that were in- 
stitated developed no clue, and the authori- 
ties have had to content themselves with 
patch ng up the canvasses as best they might. 


aristocratic murderers cover their crimes 
with the cloak of insanity. In Italy there 
has just been tried, for the poisoning of 
eighteen persons, a gentleman connected 
| with many of the noblest families of his 
| country, and, although there was the usual 
display of method in his madness—bis 
eighteen victims being near relatives, and 
standing between himself and desirable pro- 


| perty—the journals of Florence unite in de- 
| claring it impossible that one so well coa- 
nec could commit sach horrible crimes, 


| and the verdict likely to be retarned is in- 
sanity. 

| & There is a fatal defect in the Harvard 

system of examinations for women. It is 

| proposed to clasaify them by their age. How 
will it ever be discovered ? 

@@ The Marysville (California) Standard 
|is dead. The editor, in his valedictory, 
aays he has *‘ devoted two and a balf years 
| in his efforts to keep up the paper, which he 
considers equal to five years in the States 
prison.” 

@ The editor of a Western paper alludes 
in his last number to his contemporary ‘ss 
the blue-nosed babbler across the way,” and 
charges him with ‘ ranning his arms to the 
shoulders in the filthy muck of rotten politi- 
cal fraud.” His friend, not to be outdone 
in energy, replies, and says ‘‘ that flannel- 


mou poll-parrot of the adalterated 
villain 








Spirit is a har, a and a can- 
didate for the gallowa.” Oar beloved 
country is safe these pure and able 


men control the formation of pablic opinion. 
| @®© A debating society discussed the qnes- 
tion, “Ie it wrong to cheat a lawyer’ 

After full di jon and mature delibera- 
tion, the decision was: ‘‘ Not wrong, bat 
too diffionlt to pay for the trouble.” 

@&@ A lame girl, who had not for fourteen 
years once left the third-story back room in 
which she lived, was among those who par- 
ticipated in the late children’s excursions in 
Philadelphia. When cerried to the park, 
she asked what the grass and trees were, and 
had to be told the names of the most oom- 
mon objecta. She lay on the all day, 
drinking in the air and » eo, and was 
neen to weep softly every little while from 

pare joy. , 
|" €& One of the German papers bas attain- 
| ed the great age of 242 years, having been 
established in the year 1631. Two others, 
| the oldest im Berlin, are the Voss Gazette 
| (Voasiebe Zeitung) and the Speaner G .zette 
| (Spenner Zeitang ) The former was extab- 
| lished in 1720 and the latter in 1740. This is 
| even older than Tux Post. *; 
| © An editor, who has been soliciting 
‘short articles” from the eabecribors of C. 
paper, lately received a ‘s uD - 
| ment, poor A me dil bat short 
| enough, dou to meet all requirements. 
| €@ The editor of a Western paper writes 
|My wife and I have separated. As ¥¢ 
| both wanted to be boss, and she was likely 
‘to beat me, I left her. She says she will 
|* pail me yet. I believe her” 
| €@® Cafe k aay that the use of 2- 
| sinthe is ily increasing awong ‘b? 
| younger society men—the set jast comig 
lap. We never could account fur the sft 
ening of the brain so prevalent in that + 
before. 
€@® A New York lady of fashion weart * 
beautifully carved dark glossy stone 10 ® 
setting of red gold. It is the front of ber 
| husband's favorite meerscbaum ; she baring 
induced him to stop amoking, nuw wea!* 
bis as a tropby. 
|e Princess Ita 








| disiv herited — cirons rider — Montreal this 
| week—admission fifty cents. 
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TUR WAY OF THE WORLD. 


BY MRS. HALLOWELL. 


I knew I conld not recover, bet I did not 
think it would come so noon. They said I 
was unconscious after the fall, and so I was, 
I suppose; bat there were dim intervals in 
which I knew them all passing around my 
bed, their voices very loud and near, but 
their faces and forms quite vague and far 


away 

“Shall we Ned ?” aaid my bro- 
ther-inlaw's voice; I bad been riding with 
him when I fell. 


**Not yet,” said another voice. ‘It will 


** Then there is no hope, doctor ?" 

“None. But for her fine vitality, she 
would have ceased to breathe hours ago. It 
is a sort of functional habit that keeps ap 
thie semblance of life. The great nerve. 
centres were paralyzed hours ago; with the 
shock, in fact 

Was he right? I seemed to be disen- 
gaging myself from something that had held 
me, and to be ing into ther con- 
sciousness, looking down on my own self 
lying there. It was night, and the windows 
were all open, and a damp wind blowing the 
curtaina far into the room. Mary and her 
husband and this other who was the doctor, 
all watching, waiting! Waa that my bair 
out off and lying on the table? Why did 
they? bat it is no difference now. And 
Ned's ring on my finger, will they take that 
off too? Why doen't they cover my shoulder? 
Mary might— Jnat then came a little sigh, 





a tired little sigh, and Mery hid her face. | 


The doctor put my hand down gently and 
tarned away. 

“* Bhe ia gone,” he said. Then in a whie- 
per to Chauncey, ‘‘ Make Mra. Lewia take 
— She must not stay here. I will 
send. 

Why should I wait any longer? Till they 
drew up the sheet over my face and left me 
lying there with the light burning low. 

ld I go with Mary into her room and 
see her throw herself on the bed, and ory 
and cry? Tconld not comfort her; I wanted 
to be with Ned, to be with him before the 
news came, and when it should come. 

Ia it far to Cambridge, and is there en 
ocean to cross? While I thought about it I 


open; somebody was saying good-night, 
some young professor, I think, and I waited 


till Ned should turn and come back to the | © 
How tired he was | 


table. Oh, my darling! 
as he came slowly back and threw himself 
into his chair. Tired and discouraged, I 
could see. Oh, my darling! I am here, I | 
am here! Don't you know it, don't you feel 
it? I waited a minute, looking down at 
him. He rested his head on his hand. 

“‘Ab, Nell, Nell! It's all vanity, but it | 
brings me nearer to thee.” | 

What was all vanity? The paper he held | 
in his hand? I could follow his thoughts ; | 
indeed he spoke them alond. j 

“Stoff and nonsense, this paper of mine | 
in the ‘Quarterly,’ except for the solid dol. | 
lars. Seventy and eight hondred make eight | 
hundred and seventy! Ah, Nell, my girl, | 
you are a long way off!" 

And he threw the check on the table. 
What had he been doing? this seventy. was 
it his first harvest from another field? I 
was 80 delighted, I forgot I was dead ; for it 
was my pet plan to have him work in this 
way and let me take care of him for the reat. 

** A—long—-way—off,” he said, with a | 
yawn, slowly putting out his hand to the | 
table for hia pipe. 

Oh, my darling! I am here, I am here! 
Don't you know it? Don't you feel it? And 
I seemed to enfold him in myself and to 
kiss, kins hia forehead. He dropped the 
pipe and threw back hi« head. 

‘Nell, I swear, at this minute you are | 
thinking of me! Dancing, likely enongh, | 
with some honorable somebody, and wishing | 


with all your heart it was Ned. My little | 


girl! I shall have a letter to-morrow—bnt I | 
think you sent mea minute ago a ge 
across the wires!" | 
Wouldn't be know me then, there in the | 
very room with my check close to his! And | 
the horrible thing that was coming to him | 
to-morrow across the wires! My precious, | 
look at me; know that I shall never leave | 
theenow! And again I kissed his forehead. 
He passed hia hand over it and looked up | 
toward the ceiling with half-shut even. 4 
** What's the matter with me to-nieht? I | 





am shaken a little by this, Nell’s first | be had read it, and tarned it about in bis 
triumph. The child knew better than I did | 


what was good for me todo. I've a mind to | 
spend it all in a cable despatch, a cable love- 
letter!" And he laughed a jarring langh, it 
sounded to me. 

T had sent him a in one of wy 
letters, a stiff, dressed-up thing, taken in 
Piccadilly. Mary would have it so, in my 
dinner-dresa, only I had canght up a lace 


shawl at the last moment, and throwing it | 


over my head mantilla-fashion. Thia was 
in his breast pocket with some worn-out let- 


ters; it was an old trick of his to carry | Wy 


them there till they fell to pieces. How 


vexed I was when I saw him take it ont. | 
The far-off doll I seemed to be, and this | 


was what be thought of me now, dinner- 
parties and dances! Ah, so different from 
the real woman who sat at his feet unseen 
by him. 


“She is better than that.” he said very | 


low, ‘“‘and she will drop all the fine lady 


and come and sit down by this rusty old | 


grate, if I bid her! 
stay ?” 

Ab, how ithurt! I was aching with a di- 
vine impulse to apeak, to make him hear 
me; but all was empty air and silence. Ned 
had shut his eves, leaning over the photo- 

P. tly he d them again, 


Why did not I let her 





grapb. F P 
looked at it mistily for a moment, then put | 


it hastily in his breast again and leaned back 
in hia chair. 
** She—will come— when —I—nend.” 


and the window blowing cold air on 

you, and the coal-gas choking in the grate 

Ah, you need me bere to take care of you 
iw 





} girl sweepi 
was there. In Ned's own room the door was | Now they will come up-stairs. How dread- 


, should look into it now, and pull, pull his 


| waiting! 


| he wonld not edepit « enritnal thaneoht. hee 


l¢ “Gently, my 
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and said I ougbt to go, and that was Gat, I 
knew. 

At the last minute I wanted to send m 
trunks to his room instead of the dep:\t, an 
to slip away from them all; and to wait in 
bis room till he came home to dinner, and 
aay, “* They've gone, Ned; we'll have to be 
married now.” But I could not alip away 
from him, and he went to New York to see 
us off, so there was an end of it. Bat I know | 
he has enffered more than I, for he was in. 
the wrong. He put me sway from him all 
for pride, and now he will know that to- | 
morrow. 

How sound he His face in very | 
tired and a little sad. wonder if that old } 
| army-coat is warm enough. Dear old army- | 

coat! I hope it will never wear out. Where | 
in my afghan, my pretty afghan with the 
rose-bads ? On the sofa, under that pile of 
theme-bookse and newspapers and a great 
dictionary —jast the things cleared off from 
the table to make room for the launch. 

Still, if he cannot feel that I am here, why | 
sbould I want him to know it in material 
fashion? In any fashion, oh, Ned, dear | 

| Ned! deef and blind and groping as you are. | 
| Bat he will know it to-morrow. He will 
| stretch out his arms lovingly and clasp me ; 
| he will surely know that I am here. 

To-morrow! It is to-morrow. The gray 
| light is coming in through the windows, and 
| the air blows fresh and coul. There is a 
| faint twitter in the tree outside, and in the 
| house are of morning, anbolting and 
| banging of tters and rattling of ‘ 
Where is that Ma gy why doean't 

it come? To wake him? bh! cruel, cruel! 
| Let him breathe a few happy minutes yet. 
| Let him waken to— 
| Yea, I thought so: the Irish girl with the 
coal-scuttle to make up the fire, pushing the 
aside, down the poker, and 
| at the frightful crash Ned his eyes. 
| ** Bless me, is it morning?” And before | 
the astonished hand maid is well aware of the 
chair's occupant, he has retreated into his 
bed-room and «hut the door. 

* And the gas birnin’ all night, too! And 
the meas the table's in! Sare I wish Mr. 

| Eduard ‘ud get married, and bave some wan 
| to look after ‘um.” 

| And she, too, retires, carrying off the 
Phere 

| re's the boy at last, whistling as be 
comes round the corner! One, two, three 
| yellow en . A parley at the gate, the 
the little path that leads to it. 


| chair 


fal to pay for such news! 
Bat she does not come up-staire; she 
ns an old portemonnaie and pays the boy. 
© goes whistling out of the gate. Oh, my 
message, where are you? Resting on the 
fence, where a chance wind may blow you 
away. 
The sweeping done, she stands a minute 
looking up and down the street, then takes 
the envelope and comes up-stairs. She does 
not knock, she comes in very softly. She 
knows Ned had a poor night of it. She will 
not disturb him, but — gently she lays it 
on the table. Life and death in that yellow 
envelope, and Ned asleep the other side of 
the door 

If I could tear it open to see what they 
say to soften it; if I could! But I cannot 
touch it, I can only bend over itand ache, so! 

‘The clock on the mantel has stopped. 1 
cannot tell how long it was, bat at last the 
door opened and out he came! Strong and 
happy with the new morning. Brushing a 
speck of dust from his shoulder, with his 
head turned away from the telegram and 
me, Oh, Ned! look, look here! 

I gave him that little mirror, set in steel, 
that stands on the mantel-shelf—gave it to 
him to keep for me, Is that any reason he 
brown moustache, whistling softly’ Ob! 
his heart is light this morning. 

This yellow euvelope, Ned, lying here 
Ah, he turns, he sees it, he darts 
on it. His breath comes fast, and he can 
hardly tear it open in his hurry. What have 
they said about me’ 


“Helen was thrown from her horse yes- 
terday, on the Croydon road. Some chil- 
dren had a bonfire, The horse started sud- 
denly aud threw her, She was stunned and 
never spoke afterward. She died at twenty 
winutes past twelve, midnight. The doctor 
thinks she did not suffer any. 

**Cmauncey Lewis.” 


I have been with him ever since ; of weeks 
and months I cannot now take note. 

On that dreadfal morning when the news 
came, he leaned over the paper still, after 


hand. I think he was stanned, too; his 
eyes had no consciousness in them of any- 
thing around. Then he threw himself upon 
the sofa and grovelled there. He seemed 
crashed down and writhing, and hid his face 
in the cushion, but uttered no sound. He 
shut me out —we in the spirit standing there; 





, gently. You are alto- 
gether too fast for me. Before we say 
} yw word concerning Miss Dora, I'd 
¢ to ask if you have any idea with whom 
are conversing?” 
t. Vincent eyed him sharply, shrugged his 
rs, and answered - 
, ** Not the slightest, sir.” 
| y*' 1 am your father!” 
» The man started back and gave a 
® cry. ‘Don't come here with any such 
| y@ek-and-bull story as that,” he said, rough- 
**T am not such a fool as to believe it.” 
| Mien only smiled, and said- 
(™ I will soon convince you that I speak the 


| 





Do so if you can.” 

a Phe plausible villain then went on to tell 
story of the past in very nearly the same | 
ds in which he had told it to Victor 

ly. Vincent listened, doubted, wonder- 
and ended in believing. 
audacious man had the Kaynham 
| ¢e@e and voice and smile, at all events He 
j t be what he pretended to be, after all. 
| » Vincent did not question him pen closely. | 

td@ thoughts were all of Dora, and he was 

| @@dering what Miles could know of her. | 
| 













| 


» y troubled himself to think upon | 
| pile new relationship at all. 
|, MI have lis to you patiently,” he | 

dl 


: | Same dispute anything you have told me. | 


let us drop everything else and speak 
for a few minutes.” 














In my care, jast at present. And I will | 
her up to you on two conditions.’ 


incent's eyes began to sparxie. 





been ao fog I Pint ame them,” he said, in a whisper i 
fessor. Rye bread and a hen oe You must marry her at once, take her | 
tard-pot, sticky and brown! Tall, straight y to the old world, and see that she 
glasses with dried froth on them, and this no communication whatever with any- 
squat-bottle that I have seen before! But. on this side the water for the space of | 
this of cheese with eyes in it! Oh, C © | 
Ned, ! If this comes of being alone! to that. 
And yet how could I help it? I could not t:. 424 you are solemnly to swear not to 
atay in Cambridge with to take care | # "pon any revelation she may make to 
of me but my fiancé over the way. Chaun- no matter whom that revelation may | 
and | 
cey and Mary wee go deem ent ee To t hesitated s moment, a swift pallor | 
until he had, as be said, half as much money over his face, and then he answered : 
as I had coming in each year! If I gave my- li agree to that also. 
self to him, and he didn't hesitate to take | § and Mics depot him op. 
me, why peed my make any dif. a over the shoulder. ‘‘ You are a 
ference ? Sech 0 foolish bey! Only a te- | sO oa made no mlotabe'in appae I was 
tor, he ssid—so absurdly proud! As if I ) Thad made no mistake in appealing to 
wanted to go to Europe! It was an old 
ory tt ime, sod Toried and begged that he © yt aye ee mee b 
let me stay with him; he was almost | \(M@ ‘the curtain that draped one of 
sbaken, thes. distant windows was suddenly swept 
Bat Mary came in and said that I was. Honoria Vance from be- 
wretehed—of course I was, with fretting— | it, her face purple and livid with pas- 
and that I needed the sea air and Torquay + 
and nonsense | When I didn't need any- | ‘ou wretches!” she cried, in a low voice 
thing but to be with my dear boy, and I said | a ey ee aaa Ooaey Sue 
‘#0. But Ned got up and walked the floor, | between you. And I swear 
a : 


door on themeelves and their insufficiency, 
he would bold oat his arms and call to me. 
And because of bis great love, because he 


woald have come to me had he been dead, ' 


he knew that I was there. 

“Bhe is my conscience,” he wrote his 
mother. ‘I set my life by her, and as in- 
tuitions her quick responses come.” 

It was ole Autamn when the telegram 
bed come, and now it was Summer time. 
What ailed hie mother that she could not 
leave him in peace’ It was lonely and empty 
enough in bis bare old room, bat not so 
empty as the world outside. 

How I did struggle with them all against 
me. Letters came sum “my son” 
to Newport. ‘I am there only for a little 
while ; Tass you, Ned." Then two or three 
men came over and talked the same. They 
were guing ; it was vacation now. He could 
be very quiet, bat he must have change. 
His lonely life was wearing on him; he 
wouldn't be fit for work next term. 

“Do you want to kill yourself!" asked 
one who called him friend. 

* Yea,” he anewered frankly; ‘it would 
be pleasant, I think.” 

It was his mother who con ;aecred him at 
last. He said yes to her from very weari- 
Vainly I rose up and battled with his 
weak resolve. If it had been anything he 


eared about, I should have won my will. | 


Kat with utter indifference it was impossible 
to strive. If 1 could have had him think 
about it ~~ he Hat he was made of 
wood that day. He packed his trank and 
set off for the train, and he was so bard that 
I did not know him for my boy. I could not 
hold him; he had pat his to sleep, and 
that shut me vut too. 

Why should I go? I was never alone in 
“our” room, for it was mine now, 


Hie | 


worn old books, the pictures tacked to the | 


wall, and in the inner room even the dear 
pillow where his tired head lay down, were 
all mine. 1 could possess them and long for 
his coming back ; this was my home. 

But after a time be wanted me and | went | 
tohim. He had been there two days at his 
mother's cottage ; and I think it was the dif- 
ference, the girls who were there, that had 
made him call for me. He called through 
the darkness and the quiet night, and | 
came. His hard was broken down, he 
was full of longing. And he was angry too! 








* Bet I shall go home soon. I shall have 
other associations with the hours than plea 
sant ones. Here they mean laughter and 
happy talk and luxurious case, In New 
York next Winter they will mean just three 
dollars and fifty centa. Do I sell myself 
dear?” and she looked up at him with « 
scorofal amile. 

* Way New York?" he stammered, for he 
could think of nothing elee to say; the 
qaestion had been y direct. 
not come to Hoston? It's the Paradise for 
teachers.” 

“I thank you. It is the fool's paradise. 
I prefer the solid earthiness of Kaicker 


booker pay. I dont want . 
fnendship ; I want money ' awk” after 6 | 
long pause, ‘then I sball go and die in Sor. | 


rento on the money. I have a little pictare 
hanging in my room and 
checking bervelf, and rising sudden! 

Was it that she had been temp into a 
confidence, and had i her tle of 
reserve’ Was it as penance she went 





straight to her room, after a cold good-night | letters all too bold. 


to the rest of them ? 

She was my enemy. I would not read her 
thought. Was it Ned's idea or mive that 
there had 
Carter's talk? He puszied over it that 
night. It was not al clear to me; 
how should it be to him? I wished that he 
would diamias the subject, bat he mused 
about her a little to himeelf, and said once 
out aload, ** Three dollars and a half!" 

The next day and the next wore the way 
of all sea-side days, There was a sail, and 
singing on the rocks, and walking with wet 
feet among the mae . It waa all very 
d . I hoped, for Ned; but he sat by 
laabel ‘in the boat and looked ather. He 
was very d , and so was she; there was 
a companionship in that. I ought to have 
wished him to laugh and be gay; it would 
have taken him apart from her. 

Bat they walked her, these two, while 
the rest were laughi and screaming. 
There were fow words, bat she seemed to 
enter subtly into his mood, and to let fall a 
dark saying now and then; careless, deflant 
of life, reckless, im t for the end. 

“ You, tired of life!” he said with some- 
thing of « protecting interest in his tone. 
* You ohild, you don't know what you are 
talking about. Yeu don't know what life is 


** What does my mother think of me that, yet! 


she wants me to ride and walk with these 
people? ‘ They know all about it,’ she says; 
* they don't expect you to be gay. Bat for 
my sake, and because they are my questa, 
and it is so stupid for them here, Ned, do 
show them some attention ||” 

** Attention, the empty creatures! There 
ian't a girl awong them but is making eyes 
at me now. I can see it, all smiles, or ready 
to receive me as a possible Faugh!" 

I nestled close to him then, and kissed 
him. I was so happy. How could I help it? | 
Bat be went on: 

“All except one. That black-haired girl 
with the gray eyes; she don't look at me 
even, and don't answer when I hand her the 
rolls. She has some sense, that Isabel — 
Isabel Carter.’ 

** Bat, my darling Nelly, come to me! 
Oan't you come, or must | go back to Cam- 
bridge to bold you again?’ and held out his 





bands in the old way. 

1 was there, and I made him know it. He 
was comforted, and I could read his soul ; 
down in the depth of it there was no thonght 
save of me. } 


*Do I not?” she said. ‘I know what the 
world ia, then. Bitter and harsh to the 
woman who dares stand alone and defy it— 
if she be like me, neither beautiful enough 
for a success nor patiently ugly enough two 
plod her way through unnoticed. “Poene 
very girle who kissed me this morning will 
patronize me next winter if I keep within 
the social bounds, If I presume to go alone, 
if it's only to a concert or a theatre, they 
will out me dead.” 

“Bat you need not ge slone? You will 
surely have friends there, people to take an 
interest in you.” 

She clenched her band. 

** 1 will not bave them,” she said, ‘I will 
not be pitied, patronized! I hate friend- 
ship; it is uneven, one-sided, with girls like 
me. I would rather have enemies, all the 
world, exoept—-" 

Aud again she checked herself, but I filled 
up the hiatus, and so did Ned. He turned 
the talk abraptly to some white sail over the 
sea, and she, too, dropped into the common- 
place. 

‘The next day was the *‘prest” day. They 


Why then waa I so fall of jealous an-| were to leave in the afternoon boat, all the 


guish? A borrible ache for the future pos. 
sessed me. Why did the gray-eyed girl lok 
away’ Why wouldn't she rattle and laugh 
with the rest / 

1 must see her for myself. In a minute 
I wasin her room. She had jis put out 
her candle. The slender smoke was rising 
from it yet. She had opened the window, 








and was leaning out into the damp night air. | bor? 


She was wrapped in a loose white dressing. | 


sacque, and ber hair was hanging down her | approached the croquet party. 
| hin trays, and, bowing 


baok. 


| white morning-~«iresa, a 


party. There was croquet on the lawn, an 
usual; Ned waa playing, but Isabel Carter 
wat on the piazza with a book; in a cool 
litle brown hat 
shading her face, and a knot of brown 
ribbon at her throat. The very absence of 
positive color made a pictare of her, and 
her eyes were clear aud deep. Did Nod see 
I believe he did. 

A travelling peddler crossed the lawn and 
He opened 
ow, displayed for 


You are not very beantifal, I thought, pale | their inspection a quantity of shell ware, 


face. Even [ in my grave, triamph over 
you there! And aa though she had heard 
me, she raid half aloud: 
** He can never love me. 
ray was very beantiful. I remember her 
picture in New York. There was a crowd | 
rvund it at the Academy, and they said it 
wasn't half as handsome as she was. She 
had a proud little mouth, I remember, but 
such loving eyes. ‘Eyes like stars,’ some 
men seid. And such lots of light-brown 
hair. But she wasn't a blonde. At least 
se wasn'ta wash blonde. I hate blondes. 
She had a bright color; everything was 


That Miae Mur- 





bright about her, hair and eyes. I am so 
dingy pale! 


bracelets, and necklaces and eardrops, 
carved in tortoise shell; beautiful things, 
some of them. ‘There were exclamations of 
“lovely,” “exquisite,” and some of the 
girls came running to the house for their 
purses, 

Ned's hand closed on something. ‘* How 
much?” he said in an aside to the peddler 
The man answered behind his haud, and 
there was a rapid transfer of something be- 
tween them, so quickly done that no one 
saw, 

The man had gone, and the girls were in 
their rvoma, and Ned in his, with this box 
on the table before bim. In it lay a simple 


No, no; go to bed, Isabel, | little locket of dark sbell, rich and dark as a 


like a good girl, and think of something | lump of onyx, the device a serpent cviled. 


elne.” She drew down the blind and shut 


It looked like « trae lover's knot at first, but 


the moonlight out, and lighted her candle | a second glance showed the serpent. 


again, humming softly as she prepared for 
bed 


« “Come home, Ned, 
th his ear as he lay atill asleep. 
aome to-morrow.” 

ream, floating with me ina boat on Martin's | 
tlake. He pushed in among the pond lilies | 
znd gathered them for me. 


**Oome | 


| around the box. 
come,” I whispered | aud threw the pen down at last. 


Ned wan writing a little note to fuld 
He tore up several sheets, 


“She is so confvandedly proud | don't 


ie was with me in his | know how to offer it.” 


Then in desperation he hastily wrote —- 
** Will Miss Carter oarry with her from 


He put them | Newport this bit of shell, a locket I believe 


sripping in my bair and on my breast and | they call it?” 


a the rowlocks cf the boat. ‘ Let us go 


He paused over the signature, and finally 


some,” I pleaded, aud he awakened with a scribbled down 


ptart 

** Nelly, I thought we were at home!" 
t Did I weary him with my pleading, I won- 
‘er? 
thought of me? 
dnxivus, #0 —— antrious for the coming 
jiays—hbhow ocoald give him any of the 
ool freshness and rest of the water-lilies ? 
idat he did find comfort somehow, and tarn- 
ed to me that day so many times that I was 
brond. 
p You, I was there in the midst, living en- 
shroved in his beart-—in the midst of the 
lroqaet and the chatter, The gray-eyed 
Girl was away that morning. She read in 
ter room. Perhaps she was honestly trying 
got to love him, not to see him. ‘fo make 
uum miss her and think about her, perhaps! 
L would not read her thought. I hated her 
Ghe was my enemy. Let her fight it out and 
set it over by herself. I shoald pity her 
when it was over and she had drowned it out 
Of sight, poor thing! 
a * When it was over” 
snd proud. I was sure. But I wanted to 
pe at home again. I could trust my darling, 
wat I coald not trust myself. 'o think 
abonat that even would be more than I could 


Ab! I was serene 


loear. 

} She came down to dinner. Ned was 
nlaced next to her. She did not seem to 
hotice anything be did, and yet she did not 
aalk to any one else. He cnt the pes, at 
iis mother's » tion. He asked this girl, 
Lhis Carter girl, twice, if she would have 
hem. She did not answer, and then, when 
Wed was looking at her and wonderin 


| the did not hear, she tarned suddenly and 


thaid ** Yea,” with a blush. 

s He talked to ber that night in the parlor, 
»y the lace curtain. I was in hopes she 
would be dull, tiresome, but she was not. 
the had no brightness about her, but a «nd- 
clen way of saying unusual things. She 


| wasn't hke any one else in that room ; she 


mnew more. 
y ** Bhe wes to teach this Autamn,” she told 
nim. Why should she telk about herself at 
ell, forward thing? He did not care to hear 
Ler plans, but he listened, he was polite. 

“I am poor, you know. I am not like 
wheee girls around. Your mother was very 
‘ind to invite me bere, bat it ian't good for 
twee. I begin to want lockets and things.” 
bh Ab, Ned, / wasn't poor, Was that the 
@eason why his eye should kindle a little as 
looked at her’ He was ng her 

sonesty in his thought. Just a subtle link 
fef sympathy and an interest in her, as one 
bef the workers too. 








5 


How could he ever find repose in| you say. 
I, who was so tossed and | 


**One who aleo wants many things, more 
than he knows how tw tell.” 

Oh, Ned! Ned! At least you know what 
did pot know it. I believe he 
wrote the words with a kind of fatal inounse 


| quence; but they stood written none the 


lena. 
And they were given. 


ry Why | 


nodnight!" 


been some stage effect in Isabel | 


He shivered as he raised his desk-lid one 
day and sew the half finished manuscripts 
lying there Was that, too, a part of me, 
and had they died when I did? He laughed 
and talked with the men who came. They 
had dropped out of their faces the look of 
long drawn sympathy , he was their old Ned 
to them, and they talked their rattling talk. 
cyniciem with a purpose was the tone pre 
vailing there. 

Bat Ned was softer, dreamier than he 
used to be; something had gone vat of him 
| —the stee! that was in him, I thoaght. Wa 
it my fault? Perhaps it was. He was bathed 
ih languid dreams of mo. I was at every | 
tarn of his life; not to inapire, not to | 
strengthen, I am sure. His face wae al. | 
tered, it hed lost ite hard lines; the whole 
man was relared, and in that expectant con. 
dition that coarte the lightning. } 

It came, a letter from her, Woald [| 
ovald have scorched it up before it reached | 
his band. It lay on the table where mine | 
| bad lain, a shapely, hateful handwriting, and 


| When he came in and saw it, he started 
visibly and tarned it about, and looked at it 
| pe before he opened it. I read it over his 


TL anid that I hated friendship. I make 
one exveption; itis you! He my friend. I 
want to talk with you when my work is 
over, to ask you questions, You are a 
teacher too; you understand. Hat you love 
your work, and I-—the more I love my art, 
the more horrible is the preliminary dram. 
ming I encounter every day with those bites 
of New York girls. Tell me if people grow 
ever tired in your Boston If their 
heads ache sometimes. | made Cueatp cigs 

I shall double it th 
Experimentally yours, I. O, 

The experiment told; Ned wrote a long 
letter to that night, was oocupied and 
eager over it. The living interest of which 
his heart was empty lay before him ; should 
he not graap it, lose himeelf in it? This, 
I think. was what be felt; he would help 
her and stand strong himeelf, as needing 
hone 


Friend—bah! I knew she was in love 
with him; how could I make him know it 
too? Such a canningly-worded letter —-suoh 
a bravado in it of all the world but him; and 
then the little bit of headache thrown ia ad- 
roitly, to remind him that the writer was a 
woman, and tender, and that the work 
burt. I was heavy on his heart that night, 
and I think there was a little impatience 
about him. 

** Why shoald I think Nelly wouldn't like 
this letter?” he said, aloud, as he stood over 
hia fire. ‘She who hada't a spark of jealousy 
in her, the darling; should she be jealous 
when she in dead? The living Nelly knew 





| 








her power all too well, she ‘was born so 
high.” 

ealous, me’ Alive’ 
gn who could dixpate Ned's heart with me. 
jut, Ned, I am dead. These are shadow- 
hands; they are weak and pale. Aud my 
face, that I loved because Ned did, is a 
vision, nothing more, It ia fearfal odda, 
dear Ned, the dead against the living. Bat 
with you on my side, | need not fear, 

It mof no use w linger in the tolling. 
Letters came and went. [| scorned to read 
hers after awhile; but hie, I scanned thew 
every word, | saw it growing — it, poeping 
out in this word and that uneonacious 
phrave, She would see it too; she was lynx. 
eyed. 

Ned went to New York on business some 
college-meeting into which he was dragged. 


Let me seo the | 





He ovuld pot bave gone had she not been 
there! 

Should I go too, to play the apy’ Could 
[not trast him? Why wear out his nights 
with weary battling and profitess dreams of 
me’ Could T lean over hin pillow and be 
with him, when he had come that night from | 
her’ 

I dung away the horror from me. I waited 
for him at home. I de nut know how long 
it was, but he came at last, 

He came in impatient, vexed at some 
thing. Ina minute I knew what it was. He 
was afraid —my own boy, afraid of home 
There was a reproach in the very wails 
The thoughts be had thought there were 
mine. He bustled about, swore over his 
pipes on the mantel-shelf— somebody had 
disturbed them; and with a sudden move- 
mont of his arm, he knooked down my lit 
Ue mirror- my little Venetian mirror that 
he was keeping for me. The glittering 
fragments lay on the floor, He stood a 
minute, 

‘Its just as well,” be said, with a abort 
sigh; ** poor Nolly!” 

And he went inte his chamber and banged 
the door after bim. 

Why should I follow him when “it was 
as well’ The next morning he wrote a 
letter, a long letter. It was an honest let- 
ter, and told the truth about the past. | pas 
over the first part; it was all about me. But 
the last words were 


**Bat she is dead. And you, you are 
nearer to me than any living woman, I[ put 
my life in your bands. Hold it if it seems 
worth the holding. Shall we not, we two 








workers, find our Sorrento here’ Entirely 

yours, New.” 
Ab, Ned' dear Ned' Now, now am | 

dead indeed ' — 7'he Galary. | 


—_——e—_— 


| 
@@ A lr. Nicholls, in a work entitled | 





makes the remarkable assertion that 


They stood upon | 


* How to Live on a Dime and « Half a lay,’ 


Walter Noott wrote his stories on an owpty | 


stomach.” In face of this astonishing fact | 


the pier waiting for the boat, the gay, | Mr. Zirka’s dram-head sinks into compara. | 


laughing 

Carter, wi 
to hate, hanging u 
mother was surrvun 
Ned was making his adieus als. 
came ww leabel 


m ber arim. 


from the rest but to give bim his opportanity, | 


and why should she be arranging the cvn- 
tents of her travelling bay ? 

** Please pat this in tuo,” he said, handing 
her the little parcel. 

** What is it? she said, holding it curious- 
ly in her hand. 

* Oaly a shell I gathered for you, a New- 
port abell.” 

And as the beat was already there, puffing 
and ringing, he lifted his hat and said 

*T hope we may meet again.” 

‘In Sorrento,” she said, with a flash that 
was apusaal in her quiet face. 

He would have spoken ; he leaned forward 
again, but I flung myself between them with 


all my soul; I enveloped him in « golden | 
mist of the past, of our dear young love. He | 
drew back, dizzy, bewildered, and passed | 


his hand over his eyes. 

In another winnte she was gone, and the 
white handkerchiefs were waving as the buat 
rounded away. 

He walked slowly back with his mother. 


She talked all the way howe, but I do pot | 


think he heard moch of what she said. I 
possensed him entirely. The old time had 
come over him like a flood, and be was all 
mine. 

No thought of Isabel Carter came to him 
that day. I would not upbraid him; be 
was conscious of a friendly interest in her 
no more. If be had to seek the logic of hia 
position in those dreadful days that were 
over how, it would be all the worse for bia 
and me. 

Let us go away to our howe, dear our 
own little room, the room where Il am a ne 
consity to thee. Let me fill thee with myself, 
ws of old. 

We went home. He took up his daily life 
and went through his accustomed hours with 


no weariness, certainly, but alas! no enthu- | 


siasm. Would the old fire never kindle 
again ? 


ty, and a little apart Imabel | tive insignificance 
a dark plaid shawl I had learned | 
Ned's | proverb, 
by the others, and | wrath,” says 
When he | gorieally of « person than w be all the time |, 


' 

&@ Mra. Partinyton, in illustration of the | 
“A soft anewer turneth away 

‘It ia better to speak pare. | 


why should she stand apart | flinging epitaphs at him.” | 


@ A note from one of the yoang ladies | 
of @ fashionable seminary says = * Delega- | 
tions of students from Amberst and bast | 
Hampton occasionally wander up and down 
| the walks in front of the seminary, doubt 
| leas to admire the beauty of the baiidings | 
| or the arrangement of the grounds.” 


@@ A New York broker was astonished, Fuiney aod “ Tue Bart noes Kyawtne Poot 
| Upon retarning home the other day, to find | pistiy 


hia two danghters, both well in their teens, 
sliding down the lower-hall banisters. H 
» 


aetoniah 
t t wee 





day, and were taking preparatory lessons 

S@ The Kondout dimes has been 
timized by a travelling ** jour.” printer, who 
in described as ‘a short, scrawny individual, 
with more jaw than a government mule.” 

] —_—-e— 

Tweety Years Veunger. ov say that handrede 
of maids, wives and widows lowk twenty years 
younger than Ubey are in comsequeuce of the com 
plesional freshness derived from the wae of Hauase 


Marunotira Baum, be Simply te etate an aleoiule fart, 
which might be promptly verified by direct teetiowny 
if ladies were as willing to tell their ager as to une the 
b et mesue of making themeelves lovely. Nature 
eometimes, but very rarely, crowns the «harm of per 

fect features with « complexion of exquisite «hear 
Rees; but even then thine soon begins te make tp 

roms upon the velvet cheek, the fair. 

iwory bust, the rounded arm. Tu preserve the “ giory 
of woman” unbiemlebed, even after the m han of 
lite has been passed, it is only neceseary lo ase daily 
Unis cowllng, hea tilu!, vegetable preparation 


A CUslifornia man tied one end of a 
lariat around his waist, and lassued a cow 
with the other, He thought he had the cow, 


bat at the end of the first half mile he Legan | 


to saspect that the cow had him 


K. V. Piemee, M.D, of Baitalo, N. Y., will send 
bie book om Cumonte Dietaane free Wo any address. 
ove. 
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ASIATIC CHOLERA, 
DYSENTERY, 
CHOLERA MORBUA, 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
CURBED AND PREVENTED 
BY RADWAY®S READY RELIEF 
RHEU MATIAM, 
NEURALGIA, 
DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, 
SORE THROAT, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FRW MINUTEA, 
BY RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS, 


Looecness, dia:thwa, cholera morbes, or painisl 
discharges from the bowels are stopped im fifteen er 
twenty minutes by taking Radway's Ready Retief, 
No cong or nfs mo week or banat 
tude, will follow the use of the R. BR. Helied. 


ACHES AND PAINS, 


Por headache, whether sick Of Rervoas; rheame 
Hem, lara hago, paine and weakness in the hack, spize 
or kikiueye ; pains aroand the liver, pleartay, swellings 
of the joints, palne in the bowem, heartburn, and 
paine of all kinda, Radway’s Ready Kellef wi afford 
lmanediate ease, and its continued nse for a few days 
effect & permanent cure, Price 80 conte. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURCATIVE PILLS. 





derangements of the internal viecera. Warranted to 
effect a positive cary, 
Price 5 cents pr bos, fold by Druggista, 
DR. RADWAY & ©0., 838 Warres m., 
aulou New York. 


A CARD, 

To all who are suffering from the errors and indie 
cretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
lose of manhood, &c., | wili send « recipe that will 
care you, sree af charge, This noble remedy was 
discovered by a missionary in South Ameriea, Sead 
awwll-ukiressed envelope te the Kev, JOSEPH T. 
INMAN, @tation D., New York City, ootibly 


‘PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
‘THE LADY'S FRIEND, 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprictors of this “ Queen of the Monthites” 
call the attention of the vies to their Magaaine, as 
belng jaet wheat a Laty's Magazine should be, Kedited 
by a Laly, nothing bat what is of the moet refined 
and elevating character ever te mimittied to ite pages 
Ite Kogravings, ite Fashions, ite ot. riew all bear ev 
deuce of the same refined and caltivated taste, whieh 


has endeared It to (howsande of readers, 
It will comtione to publish Serials, Mhort Mtortes, 
Poetry, &e., from ite old listot talented contributors, 


Among the Meriale we may announce : 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
Hy MINS A. L. MUZZEY, author of “Une and 
Her Lionas,” ete, 
A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 


By DAIRY VENTNOR, aawer of “ 
Coquetta,” «te 


Qieen 


A NOVELET. 
Hy AMANDA M. DOUGLAA, anthor 
of An Everyday Heroine,” ete, 


A NOVEUBRT. 
Hy Mise FANNIE HOLDUSON, aathor of Kath 
leon'’s Lowe Story,” “Raeburn,” ete {Mine 
Iinigeoa es Noveiet will rua orough the whole 
year! 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine EKngravings of the Fashions will represent the 
latest atylee in lireases, Cloaks, Honnets, Hate, Mead- 
dresees, Fancy Work, Kmbroidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


ravings of Tus Lavy Farias are of « 
cr character, embracing plc toree of - 
which wuch the entiments ana affections, T 

chotee and « egant Kayravings are aepecial featere of 
thie Magarine, aud sloskl eutitle I le the preference 


~" WUBIC. 


A piece of the latest and most popular Masir ac 
companios every number, The Muse ie of tee! 
worth duuble the price of Une M aganine, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


Thome desiring lo get up Liste of sabecribers to the 
Larty'® Peiewd, will be wel compensated, ‘The let of 
Vremiame te the same ae tor the Porat, 


“ LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


rautiful Seriptural Chrome of the Child Prophet 
i, etarting ap from hie sleep at the call of the 
dwhkth hee ail tue rich and glowing cobors of 
vill tm emt te the geater-ap ot 
mend, wrler epecval rates, to every ub 
thie ( erome be copyrighted, amd the rege 
ot tt te Five Thdiare, Hi caneet be obtaingl 
tow - than that price, eteept in comme thon with 
“ The hewly « Freed, of “ the Materday Evening 
Yuet.” 1. le twelve by Gite en tm hee in eine, 


Tae 
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TERMS—-Wi!d the Coromo—Always im Advanee 


ime copy of The Ledy® Friend, and one copy 








of the ( ote ot  Litthe Mammael,” tum 
me copyet the Laly« Priemd, ome of “* The 

Reaturtay Keentng Poet,” and ome Chrome « 

* Litth: Secnwet, 7 
huut coptem ot the Lady «Fried and tour ( hr 

moe (and cue ( hreue gratin), ele 
Kight copies of The Lady's Friewd, and elett 

Coromes, (and one Copy each of Une Mages te 


and ¢ hrowee grate, for the eader of Ure tab), 16.60 
Additional eubectinre may be ahi) to Ue 
alowe «labe at im 
6? Theme clube can be meade upof THe Lanws 
con 
ot Tee 
luc Power 


ce h cumler 


howeet club price of 


, Hf Oe cemte te aides! fer 


taken. The 


} (with (Chrome) being 62% 


i 
med to indignation | TERMS-—-Wi thou! (be Chromo Always it Advance | 
when the flushed damsels informed him that | 
they intended w try riding astride some | 


Without the ( brome, we will wend Use Magerine at 
the ot rates Choe copy for 6500 Foar couples fer 
wm hiyht cope (and one grate te the sender of 

“tam eet $1.5). Copter 


tL aeleh Chee 
oor can be takew mm 

hie now Tre Poet's 
of Litth samuel 
the seredey of each Clab, ae & epmctal 
thet Wouble, aud to each «lub-eeb 
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m rites foot on dollar extra 








(me copy of Tae Laow Parenp @20) and one 
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In getting up subscriptions for Clubs or a 
Vremiam list, the term of subscription oan 


begin at any time The beginning of a new 


Novelet is always an excellent period to com 


mence subseriptions for instance, the first 


number in October, with the opening of the 
Novelet of 
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John Dasamore « Plot.’ 


THINGS IN ENGLAND 


We publish the following extract of a ~~ | 
vate letter recently received from an Engliah | 

tleman, to show our readers the present 
condition of things in Eogland, and to com 
fort them with the thoaght that if affaires are | 
bot always managed at home in the wisest 
manner, belther are they abroad We are 
truly sorry, however, to bear that our Eng 
lish cousins are having just now sioh an an 
fortamate time of it and we trust the tide 
of prosperity will tarn again before long in 
their favor Our correspondent writes, under 
date of Bep 7th, a follows 


‘In Kngland we are in the midst of the 
FEquimootial gales, and for ten days past 
also have bad ould, winterly weather Hard 
times are, | fear, before the poor Most | 
things heve failed frait of every desorp 
on, the crops to some ertent, the fisheries 
and now meat and oval are at famine prices, 
and our beautiful government is imoreas. | 
ing onr tases, without enriching the Pa 
* * Asan etample in the mat 
mi pation to my 


beyter 
ter of tasing, they have 


bowse an e@atra & yearly, without the 
slightest cauee of justification, of rhyme of 
Teme Many of my frends bave been 


eorved worse than | 
eme of we over in 
haps we should not be nm 


Jou will be having 
America though per 
b better of 


le anewer to this last sentence, we would 
my thet o large classe of Loglishmen un 
doultedly would be better off if they came 
te the Lotted Mates and another, though 
smalion class, wvald probally pot be 

(hur orope heave as @ general thing. been 
elbundant end food and oval, as compared 
with wages ore vot dear There wa great 
demend for all hinds of meehanica! labor, 
and especially shu! lator Agrioaltaral 
labor te alee in demand while men with a 
small capital can buy good land at low prices 
in almost all the Siates 

Whether sbops re, and the better ede 
cated and more totedligent clases of |b oglieh 
men ip their various employ meuts, would im 
prowe thear dit y ing to America, 
we think, doubtfal We do pot fee! juite 





te Honk they are being groand to powder 
between reduced profits and the high cost of 
liveng That they are, in fect, merely bold 
= ‘~~ = well as they can for better Gimes 
© say We incline ty this but we 
are by bo means certain i Mull, we 
should not advise any foreigner to immi- | 


Pemiuise devotion 


Territory have thetr offees, good. will | 
and all, om the Congressional clection in « 
certain district. 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
SOME PRE-HISTORIC FOLKS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT BYREING FOsT. 


It i @ source of unspeakable comfort to 
me to believe that mankind are descended 
from monkeys. As lve told you before, it 
is « happifying thonght the thoaght that 
we werent je human beings in the first 
place, but came down link by link in the 

iden chain of creation, from the four 
Eosed brute kingdom And that we broaght 


|} down with us, friend, from yours and my | 


wonkey ancestors, divers and sandry unde. 
traits Meaning no dis 
teapect thereby to the ugly little brutes 
whom we recognize as our ancestors) Es 
pecially is thie aweet thought a comfort to 
me during election times, 

In no other way can | account for the 
queer goings on of my fellow countrymen 
at these annually recarring pertote, than by 
this Derein monkey theory. Viewed tu the 
light of their monkey ancestors, my dumb 
old brain can gradually understand those 
torollight patriots who save their country 
onee a year It takes no end of tar barrels 
and smoky lights stack upon the eads of 
long sticks to save the coantry, Hesides 
tar barrels, lve notioed that it aleo takes 
barrels and barrels of patriotinm, sald by 
the glaseful It takes wig wames, and war 
whoops, and war dances, and bretling pow 
wows without number It i necessary to 
the salvation of our belowed America, that, 
for weeks and weeks before election, there 
should be kept ap the absurd show of torah 
light processions, | dont Roow what in the 
name of common sense torehlight proces 
sions have to do with saving the country, but 
the patriots always have te have em, with 
their borrid smoke and sasell and nome = I 
am persuaded that po sane man would oon 
sent t make a monkey show of himself 
im thet manner, if he wasnt descended 
from the monkey tribe im the first 
place, If 1 bad « husband, and he woald 
march io & torchiight procession, Id never 
stop proceedings tll | ned got the dear soul 
safely deposited in a lunatic asylam 

The other evening ail three of us were 
here peacefully at home in the bosom of our 
family, conectous of having epent the day tn 
coang our daty of getting all we could oat 
of the world, and give as little as pranible 
in return, we were three thuasiy, as | 
said, and were abvat going to bed to sleep 
the sleep of virtae and innocence, when sud 
deuly afer down the street we beard «a sound 
ike the triamphant braying of Sve hundred 
cheerfal wales, Again 1 came, and nearer, 
clearer, deadlier than before, and im mediate. 
ly following 1 came another sound, worse, 
yea, infinitely worse than the braying of five 
buedred happy mules, And the 


| mound sounded mo 


Dead le Cotie, deed dondie, dowdie deudie, doodle 


ob wat 


i S eeek) equeahy. eyureh) e erak?s seeks eq ueeky 


This ia poetry 

By and by the noise tarned the corner, 
and then we sew that it was a peck of idiots 
erforming their manly duty of saw the 
county "Whose were about Atty wy bow 
or leas, not coanting the ragged impe 
of boys who ran mee yee Lal ag 
lung a» though they bed just come from bay 
ing « y meny mele pen 1 tell you the 
toreblighters imposing! Upon their 
they wore scarey 
manly necks 
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| mestic troubles in convivial company. The 


death, and hid myself beneath the bed. The 
last | heard with my own ears was doodle 
doodle, squeaky squeaky. I havent got 
over my scare yet. I'm very nervous when- 
ever IL hear anything resembling the sound 
of a cracked fife saying doodle doodle. 

Next morning I read in the paper that two 
dry goods stores and one eucihag how had 
been robbed by aneak thieves who sneaked 
in at the back door while the elerks and the 
folks had gone to the front to stare at the 
diabolical toroblight procession. It's my be- 
lief that the an thieves and burglars are 
exactly the instigators of these torchlight 
hullaballooa, just so they can draw folks out 
at the front door while they themselves slip 
in at the back, and make a ‘good thing” 
out of i. 

Heaides the robberies occasioned by the 
torehlighters, I also discovered that a young 
man on the sidewalk had been struck with a 
boulder by some one in the procession, antl 
had his skall fractured, and died in a few 
hours, I wasn't surprised. 1 expected to 
read something of that kind. 

Now, why onder the sun can't a man hold 
his politioal opinions quietly, and mind hie 
own business and go on election day and 
vote like a decent Christian, without goin 
into monkeyish torchlight proceedings a 
that sort of thing?’ Why, oh, why’ must 
he roll himself over me over in the dirt, 
and throw op bis heels and ‘rah for Smith? 
le it the intrinsic fault of politics, or ia it 
the fault of our patriotic fellow-countrymen 
that, for months and months before an elec 
tion, we are so bored and worritted and 
sickened ont that we are tempted to wih 
there weren t any country-save lm sore 
l wish there were none now. I wish they d 
let the country go te rack and ruin awhile, 
just fora little change 

Which reminds me that this very day is 
lection-day, and the descendants of the 
monkeys have been at it all day, saving the 
ounntry to the tane of doodle doodle sneaky. 
All day long « bony white horse, like the 
steel of Doo Quirote, has been drawing up 
and down our street a wagon containing a1 
blessed dances equip ped with fife and drum 
and all the other mferaal rapbernalia of 
eleetion«<laya. They  .ake Heaven and earth 
hideous as they go 

How my soul swelle with patriotiem as I 
behold that bony white steed and those six 
blessed dunces' How I adore the institu. 
tions of my country as my eye loses ‘om in 
the distance’ As they say in the Black 
Orook 

* Heow mee little hawt futtahs '” 

Z1G 
—_—  ——_— 

Dowmerre discomfort ia, in many cases, to 
be attribated to the ignorance of wires on 
the subject of housekeeping, and particular. 
ly in the matter of good cooking. An un- 
comfortable bome and ill-prepared meals 
drive many a man to take refage from do. 


knowledge alone of French, drawing, danc- 
ing and masic, does not fit a marriageable 


married girls who beat 
piatn dinnera, mab 0 cnanal le aaah of La} 
A committee was to eXamine the 
tables, test the q yy of the viands provi. 
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HER LETTER. 


WAITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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EBEN K. REXFORD. 


———— 


WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY BYERING POST, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dean Post—A friend at my elbow, who, 
by the way, bas just escaped from the La- 
natic Asylam, propounds the following: 
** What is the difference between « lad 
a politician?” And before I have 
** give it ap,” anawers: ** A lady 
trimming aad a politician don't.” | 
there mast be a joke in there 
but we who have never 
** rings,” aod don't know a oe 
a Democrat, will be if 
see it. The conundrum, so far 
is concerned, is easily followed, 
tating upon it, it cocurs to me 
no good reason for presuming 
ever does tire of trimming, if by 
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points, and 
folds, and bands on the bias, have been « 
chronic ailment for some time, bat it seems 
to me if ever ‘“‘Lovely woman stoops to 
folly,” she ie doing it this season, when she 
wears a dreas upon which can be seen all the 
qbove-named trimmings, and a 
vet d the bottom in the bargain. I'm 
lad—more than that, | am supremely thank. 
al, that I did not inherit from our common 
mother any talent in the dressmaking lina, 
for I know “that way madness lies.” It is 
confusing to look at a dress pars ay and 
if one had to build it, I'd rather not be that 
one — that's all. 

Taking the plain structure, without this 
wilderness of ornamentation, and I confess 
1 am not struck with astonishment at its 
originality; we have still the gored skirt, 
plain in the front and very fall at the back, 
to accommodate what Webster would define 
as ‘rapid motion, great stir, noise and agi- 
tation”—#. ¢. the ustie, It ia long in the 
front (the skirt, pot the bustle) just barely 
showing the toes, which “like littl Guinea 
pigs, steal in and out,” (I believe the quota- 
tion is correct — if not, I accept all apologies ), 
while behind it sports what a connoisseur 
would call a demi-train, and which gentle- 
men find particularly convenient to wipe 
their muddy boots on, The upper strata is 
usually a polonaise, very high in the neck, 
and in most instances farnished with coat 
sleeves a few half. flowing sleeves are seen, 
but they do not seem to be the popular idea 
for promenade suits, Still, if any one bas a 
remarkably plamp, white arm, and is de- 
sirous of advertising the fact, she can't find 
a better mediam than the flowing sleeve 
and if she happens to freeze to death some 
January day, its nobody's business bat her 
own, Among the suite on exhibition at our 

retail emporiums, was one with whieh 
was pastionlasty pleased. It was silk of 
the thickest, heaviest, softest, atiffest, rich- 
est, costliest kind, and it was of that rare 
royal-purple shade that Clex a wore when 
she dreamed she was with her Autony, and 
there was something suggestive of thrones 
and sceptres in the heavy hand-embroidery 
that trailed its quivering vines and lovely 
blossoms around the edge of both skirt and 
polonaise. 

Left thas, the dress would have been a 
success, and the wearer would have louked 
every inch a queen; but it was not to be, 
and all that human ingenuity could invent 
in the way of ornamentation was thrown 
ee upon that one unfortunate suit. 

ere were ruffles at the top, and ruffles at 
the bottom ; rattles perpendicular, and ruffles 
horizontal , and diagonal ruffles. There were 
flounces with ruftles on the edge of them, 
there were pulls which 1 as head 
to ruffles, and there was fringed-out ruch- 
ing top of that; and there were bands of 
satin, in the same royal shade, edged with 
just a narrow piping of royal-purple velvet. 
And there was black-thread lace in 
profusion, and royal-purple fringe falling 
from beneath points bound in royal-purple 
satin. * But,” inquires a petulant, doubt 
ing reader, ** there was all this trimming?” 
Lanswer On that royal-purple dress. The 
price of that magnificent aflair, as shown by 
the ticket right over the ** Please not handle, 
was $2,000, and Ive no doubt bat many a 
mouth watered for it. Mine didnt, bat my 
eyes would if | had been compelled to wear 
it, for it looked as though it might weigh a 
ton. Bat aprepes of dresses—one like that 
is all anybody oan stand, I know, Hats 
have gone up No slang intended.) The 
crowns are several degrees higher than they 








were in the Summer; they stand now, at f- 


least, 10> im the shade. I don't know where 
they are bound for, Lut if they keep on at 
the rate they are going they will get there, 
certain. Felt, and velvet, and a fine corded- 
allk, are the materials most in use for the 
hat proper, while feathers of every desorip- 
tion, from the long, rich, ostrich plume and 
fleecy marabout, down to a gg 
wing, are seen in trimming; mbbon and 
velvet, aud Autumn leaves, and flowers of 
the shade of the are thrown in in rich 

rofamon and je confusion. Some 
- have narrow brims turned up at one ade, 
others have narrow brims ta up et both 
sides, and others have narrow brims tarned 
up all around, while others still have a0 
brims, and as a consequence they don t turn 
up anywhere. A modest price for a bat this 
season, ata millinery bazaar, is $25. Thesame 
hat made at home would cost about $5, all 
things included. 

They have, too, in the furnishing stores, 
what they call ‘A New Style of Blouse,” 
bat it is not a new style by any means. Itis the 
old Garibaldi waist, that we all of us took a 
caly now it has « 





oan wear them without looking « fright, bat 

one at all inclined to chon 

much the appearance of a ~ with « 

string tied around it; and if such an one 

has any doubts of her adorer's love and oon- 

stancy, let her at once purchase, re- 
or one of these “‘new- 
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you 
when you are asleep. I will 
case ahaes toned Git go it em. 
strong-minded iadies, whom I com- 
ey See Grace &o cag Lest, lado 
ly 8 few evenings since, at Cooper 
Fn apy bee a 
to attend. It was a Grant and Wilson rally, 
and the meeting was addressed by such shin- 
ing lights as the Rev. Olympia Brown, Su- 
san B. Anthony, and Elizabeth Cady Stan- 
ton. They had chosen for their motto 
* With toward none—with charity for 
all;" but I would not have given a great 
deal for the charity Horace would receive at 
their hands, while the malice ia their hearts 
we 





But I did not set out to give a of 
the meeting, so will close. — 


BENEATH THE TREES. 


| aderneath the trees we sit : 

And tue breezes, as they fit 
Softly by, 

Throw the shadows of the boaghe 

Over little Maadie’s brows 
Prettily. 


Watchet, winging, we 

Caring on the land that lies 
er the lea, 

Huilding easties in the ale — 

llow, | wonder, du you there 
Picture me? 





| ying near my longing lip» 
Are ber dainty flanger tipe. 
Little baad | 
Mach I'm tempted you to kiss: 
Very hard it is euch bliss 
To withetand | 


‘There it les, so soft and white; 
If she keaew what dear delight, 
Did she choose, 
lo me it might now impart, 
Could she Gud it ja her beart 
Te refmse? 


Were I brave enoagh te dare, 

Woald that fringe of gatdeo hair, 
Sweet to ace, 

(on her forehead lower down, 

Til she tarned @ crue! frown 
Upon met 


No one near, and no one coming — 
All ie etill; save for the humming 
Of a bee 


Hovering near my darling’s dress, 
So should I, 1 mass confess, 
Were | he *) 


That kiss might the preface be 
To the opportunity 


That | need, 
A'l my longing to express, 
And my loviag 

lamply plead. 
Sweet white do not frown ! 


forehead, 
be net, pretty eyes, look down 
Angrily 
When that little hand I've kissed ; 
Love, tuo migbty to resist, 
Urges me! 


Fly away you noisy bee, 
Do not use my property 





| Jobn. He had called this very mornin 
t ask Polly to go with him to that iden 


> | partr. 
y ‘Oh, won't that be nice?” oried 
p | **T haven't been to a party in ever so | 
mh | I must get me something nice to wear." 
~| “E think you'd look charming in 

muslin, with blue ribbons,” 

Ciray. 

“I'd been thinking the same thing,” o& 

| Polly. 

-| ‘Wear it, then, just to please m-,” ae 
4 | Mr. Gray in a tender tone, bat loud 

| for John to hear every word of it, 
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THE SCHOOL QUESTION. 
A PARENTAL PROTEST. 


Mx. Eprron—Will you allow an exaspe- 
rated parent to pat upon record in 
columns bis protest against the entire 
system of the present day? It is a hum! 

a fraad, an imposition, and ought at once 
be reformed and made to conform in some 
measure to what it professes to be. 

In common with thousands of other 
rents who desire that their children at 





to do during the day time, and in that 
my sw oe may be able to go and recite 
at sch  qpenting way tt * 

their y ones, in trying to fix in their 
poor, little weary brains the names of almost 
unknown rivers in some out-of-the-way por- 
tion of the globe, or in trying to cmpie 
important and eminently practical fact that 
437 1-7 dollars is 2-7 of % times what A 
paid for his horse, and the horse cost } of 4 
of } as much as his ; something no 
doubt that every child ought to know, 
vided his parents teach it to him. We all 
know that we make just such calculations as 
this fifty times a day, and never think of 
coming at a result in a sensible, direct man- 
ner. Dr. Johnson says 9 school is ‘a house 
of discipline and instruction,” ‘a place of 
literary education,” &o., &0., and that a 
sobolar is ‘‘one w of 





F 


E 


in a school.” Now, so far as my ex- 
perience goes, the or 
mistress does none of these bat 


tation na = the whule of 
modern teaching, juding text- 
and everything else connected "i to 


be well paid, if they will only teach, and may 
mention that in m ity of Trustee of a 
public school, I give & prectical ilestrasicn 


being compelled to teach 
As a boy I was well flogged at school, an 





For a throne. the memory of the rattan is pleasant as 
Moodie, that most ; bringing back a time when boys were 
acdis, hand, and heir, © eyes, and teachers were teachers. Now we do not 
my own! 
Auruan KT, Watson _| Ses the boys, end very property, Ser these 
| know well enough! who deserve the flogging are teachers, 
] “es Peese's = to be « part at My “24, perhaps, if @ parent were made to suffer 
i going y now and then it would do hi good 
» Green's next week,” said Mr. Giray. “I re = . 
>) | ceived an invitation this morning. Hey ,, ne ie, P. M. 
| | you heard of it, Mr. Crawford ?” _  P. B.—My wife says “ flog the teachers by 
, | y Men: teen eee days ago,” an | all means, or at least } of j of 269-874 of 
: = 1,989-2,000 of them.”—/’/Atlada, Bulletin. 


' THE TRAVELLING AGENT. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





I do not refer to the gentleman with a con- 
siderable salary who rides #>out in the cars 

| or @ carriage, and negotiates with trades- 
men for his employer. Neither have I in 
; mind the persistent boor who enters your 
domain with « swagger, and attempts bully- 
ing you into taking a sewing-machine per- 

haps, though you may be already i 


meant he abould. | with that useful article. 


h | Polly blashod aod answered that she woul 


>, “I must go,” said John, getting bl 


~~ ye ree 


Aad be walk: ‘directly over to Rose Fast 








© 

The t of the came. The you 
people of the neighborbood were all the 
inclading Polly and her city bean. = 


| Tired with ing, Jobn strolled ont 
aboat eleven o'clock. The 








every direction. 
Polly shreked and tried to f 

everybody's attentica was tarned in 

direction, and she concluded it wasn't 








} 
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| whatever traps the aforesaid satchel may 


worth's, and asked Rose to go to the | 
with him, and she didn't refase. 4 omg. 


The path of life is said to be a 
one—to such ie it must be literally 
true, without the sunshiny reliefs “on the 
road, which, as a sentim the saying 
would imply. — 







As John passed this room | et fal aa = 
S| See tae tenets 00 Go en caret of t, who, the stony stare of 
moving all the which were ew". Propriety, who never had to 
fashioned ones, heavy silver | for ber existence, bas it in his nature to mol- 
placed them inside at, for most part, travelling 
7c. — ped cents are made up of individuals who have 
John went back and waited for | failed in health, and can obtain no other em- 
Pr tly the Tame for that ployment, and who bear about with them 
repair to the sapper-room. = | faces so haggard that you recognize their 
Jobo managed to secare « seat opal) before they begin with, “1 am selling 
| Mr. Gray and Polly. | the famous fountain pen,” and if you are 
| When they were all seated, and had | troabled with a heart, that sore that 1s 
| commenced eating, John spoke up always getting hurt, you will perhaps give 
“Mr. Gray, Il trouble you for away your last bit of serip, for the 
those you have in your le times useless article. a “a 
pocket. I cant eat this sance with a y og Kh Fa. vs 
by 4 ty er ey | oa ch answered of — 
“Dont make a fuss!” said J out she wrod & ~ 
saw you /” » | inquiry, by, You see, I can't any 
Gray started for the door, bat John longer.” Dose Land, tbo her to Thyself 
him before be could and with @@ "Peedily. => dg tng 
_ teroas movement em his pocket ange ag = ened eelfieh 
if spoons, which went rattling over the we i 1 Ae coesute- 
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A PICTURE. 











d in the Sa ther, 
And ecarce the way we trod, 
Were giad, we were together. 


And when the noonday sun was high, 
A purple rock gave shelter cool, 

Ww hidden from the Summer sky, 
And flecked with shadows, lay « > 


It seemed a jewel, yet dim ; 
Wet ferns hail strove to cover it ; 
Katiced by thyme, about the brim 
The wild murmured over it. 


She offered me the rosy cup. 


And in the pool ber shadow came, 

A picture ne'er to be f ! 

Sweets eyes and falling in frame 
Ot foxgiove aad torget-me-not. 


—_ 


A BLACK SHREP IN THE FOLD: 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER XLII. 
HUSBAND AND WIFE. 

Yes, thus ran the sentence which had put 
Victor on the right track, at last, and com- 
pelled Miles Rugby, as we shall still con- 
tinue to call him, to resort to such desperat 
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. “ Don't tor- 
tare me any more, Take me to him this in- 
” 


Vietor took hold of her arm, and they went 


for even a son's eyes to gaze upon. 


CHAPTER XLII. 
THE THREAD UNWINDA, 


Tom Marvel was right in thinking Miles 
had started for wood in utter ignor- 
ance of Dora's escape from the rendezvous 
in Hook Dock. 

His journey there was one of those reck- 
leas moves he had found himeelf lied 


Vincent drew back, as ashes. But 
Miles only barst into a contem laugh 
sia?” beveala, exodleniy matter 
| noria ?” . “Ne , 
I have few secrets from . Bat l would 
like to know to in- 


“ He can tell you,” pointing her finger 
straight at Vincent. 

The man shrank farther and further 
a , but not open his | 

“Heamph!" muttered M grown very 
curious indeed. ‘‘ He seems incapable, just 
at the present moment. You had better 
make your own revelations.” 

“And so I will,” she cried, wildly and 


i 
| 
i 





Honoria looked up and her eyes fell full 


upon Carl Maller. An awful cry gurgled 
over her white li Bhe stood stared 
at the anex tion, rooted to the 
spot and there in the bonds of fear and 


could neither move nor . 

had no such cause to this apparition. 

He saw in Carl Maller only a dilatory mes- 

senger whose sudden disappearance had per- 
xed him more than a little. 

** It is Muller,” be ejaculated. ‘‘ Wonders 
will never cease. The knave has turned up 
at last; and I had almost given him up as 

Then he held out his hand to the new- 
comer. 

** You are white as a ghost, man. Do ait 
down and tell us where } ng have been keep- 
ing yourself all this while ’” 

Oarl Muller advanced a few into the 
room. Honoria saw this movement on his 
part and crouched lower and lower, and a 
d shriek of mortal terror broke from 





to make more than onoe, during the progress 
of the deap he was playing. 





measures. 

It told him that Miles was an impostor, 
and therefore less than nothing to him. But 
it said nothing of the rman confined in 
Belgrave House, and Ce might never have 
known that this man was his father had not 
Miles's fears 7 ded him to confine Victor 
in the asylam also. 

The reader will now comprehend the 
enormity of the crime to which the villain 
hoped to gain Victor's assent as the price of 
his liberty. 

If he failed in this most bold and desperate 
move, there was nothing to fear so long as 

young man remained at the mercy of 
his worthy colleague in crime, Benjamin 
Sykes. 

Bat enough of that. The re-united father 
and son could not bear to dwell upon the 
subject. Neither can I. 

sped swiftly on their way to Round- 
wood. ‘‘I must restore my father to my 
mother's arms,” ht Victor. ‘‘ That is 
my first duty. And I shall fly to poor 
Dora's rescue.” 

He little guessed that Dora, too, was free, 
and on her way to the same haven as him- 
self. 


At last the travellers overtook a carriage in 
which set a man closely muffled. Victor 
looked at him cariously, as they passed, and 


a stifled lips. 

vanslt i Cari Muller,” be said, shrinking 
The muffled figure had recognized him in 

\urn. 


**Stop!” cried a shrill voice. ‘‘I must 
have a word with you, Raynham.” 

The driver drew in his horses, and Victor 
looked back pale and stern. 

“ You are Miles R ‘s friend,” he said. 
**You are in league 





a villain; and I 
cannot hold any converse whatever with 
you.” 

**Miles Rugby be hanged!" snarled the 
man. ‘I want to speak to you on my own 
account. Look at me, sir, and then refuse 


if you can.” 
e threw back the i in which he 
was muffied. He wretchedly thin 


and emaciated, and his face was livid as that 
of a corpse. 

** You have been ill?” 

** Yea,” said Cari Maller, bitterly, ‘* nigh 
to death's door. It's a chance, even yet, if 
I recover. But I swear I will not die until 
I've had my vengeance on one woman |" 

He looked so diabolical as he said this, 
that Victor felt compelled to ask : 

**To whom do you refer?” 

** Honoria Vance.” 

“Just Heaven! What do you know of 
that woman?” 

** Enough to hang her!" was the fierce an- 
swer. 

Victor began to tremble. Very dimly he 
saw the clouds breaking along his path. 
Very faintly the light began to glimmer 
through. 

** Get in here with as,” he said, trying bard 
to control his agitation. ‘I think we can be 
of signal service to each other, if you are so 


—, 
Maller paid and dismissed his own 
driver, was then to a seat beside 


spoken ) \ 
Then Carl Muller tarned around in his seat, 
of a andden, and : 
** What did you mean by saying we might 
be of service to each other!” 


He had left Hook Dock wi t going 
near the room in which he sua Dora 
was still held a prisoner, In , he had 
jamped on board the train without seeing 
the fugitives, or having the slightest suspi- 
cion who was so near him. 

What could have taken this daring rogue 
to Roundwood at such a time, do you ask? 
His going there would, under some cir- 
cumstances, have been a master-stroke of 
low cunning. Bat, as the case then lay, he 
over-reached himself in g to make the 
ground he trod upon /vo solid—he made too 
bold a throw at last, as men are apt to do, 
and lost all. 

His object can be stated in a very few 
words. 

He had read Vincent KRaynham's true 
b ter more tely than any of those 
about the young man had done; and now he 
was going to to him the very thing 
he had » to Dora, the day before : 
namely that he, Vincent, should marry her 
at once, and take her to Europe before she 
could make any disclosures that were likely 
to barm f: 

On arriving at Roundwood he rang the 
bell, and asked to see Vincent alone, and 
was shown into the library where the young 
man was sitting 





Vincent rose in surprise, for to him Miles 
was an utter 2 
“To what do I owe the honor of this 


visit?” he asked, somewhat haughtily. 
** You shall hear in one minute,” returned 
coolly himeelf to a seat. 
“I wish to hear ‘ 
Well, I have come to this 


grew pale. 
**] suppose you refer to Miss Desmond ?” 


“I refer to Dora Desmond.” 

**Can you tall me where to find her? I am 
at my wit's end. I would pay you well to 
guide me to her of refuge.’ 

“Gently, my lad, gently. You are alto- 
gether too fast for me. Before we say 
another word concerning Miss Dora, I'd 
like to ask if you have any idea with whom 
you are conversing?" 

Vincent eyed him sharply, shrugged his 
shoulders, and answered — 

**Not the slightest, sir.” 

** 1 am your father!” 

The man started back and gave a 
low cry. ‘* Dont come here with any such 
cock-and-bull story as that,” he said, rough- 
ly. ‘*I am not such a fool as to believe it.” 

Miles only smiled, and said- 

**I will soon convince you that I speak the 
truth.” 

**Do so if you can.” 

The plausible villain then went on to tell 


her lips. 
“Oh, take him away-—take him away!” 
she shrieked. 

That awful cry reached other ears than 
those within the library. Viotor had just 
turned away from the room in which he had 
left his re-united parenta, when it rung 
throngh the house. He started forward im. 
pulsively ; and at the library door he came 
face to face with Dora Defmond and Tom 
Marvel. . 

The two had loitered a litfle behind Miles, 
and had but just reached the house. 

The meeting was a surprise and a shock 
to both» the young people. It threw them off 
their guard. When they last saw each other 
both were in danger; and now, finding each 
other in a place of safety, they instinctively 
put ont their arms and clung to each other 
and kissed rapturonaly. 

For a moment every thought was drowned 
in a feeling of delight and relief. 

Then Dora came to her senses, and haughti- 
ly released herself; and Victor hung his 


head. 

** I feared you were atill at Hook Dock,” 
he murmured. ‘And I was coming this 
day to set you free.” 

Sine bed no time for y; for, at this 
janctare, Tom Marvel the library 
door ajar, and unseen themselves, the young 
couple were permitted to gaze u the 
strange scene that was being enacted in that 
room. 


CHAPTER XLIIL. 
HONORIA'S CONFRSSION. 


**You wish to know where I have been 
loitering all this while?” the listeners heard 
Carl Muller say in a low, deep voice. ‘* You 
wish to learn where I have kept myself since 
that day when you sent me on a mission w 
Roundwood, do you?” 

** To be sure,” answered Miles. 

‘What if I should tell you I bad been 
lying in the grave to which that infamous 
woman consi, me?" 

He app od still nearer Honoria as he 

ke, and glared down upon her with all 
the savage vindictiveness of some wild 
animal. 

She moaned feebly, but could do no more 
than that. Then Miles, looking sorely puz- 
zled, went up to Carl and tapped him on the 
shoulder. 

** 1 don't understand this at all,” he said, 
sternly. ‘ Will you be good enough to tell 
me what it means?” 

“It means that the woman crouching 
there tried to kill me,” cried Carl,” wildly 
**T wasin her way, and she hated me for 
that perhaps. At any rate she meant to wur- 
der me. She pushed me over the precipice 
just below Lotas mF in nine cases out 
of ten such a fall as | got would have been 
instant death. But I escaped by a miracle 
escaped to punish and confound the Measa- 





the story of the past in very nearly the same | 
words in which be had told it to Victor | 
already. Vinoent listened, doubted, wonder- 
ed, and ended in believing. 

This audacious man had the Kaynham 
face and voice and smile, at all events. He | 
might be what he pretended to be, after all. 

Vincent did not question him — closely. 
His thoughts were all of Dora, and he was 
wonde what Miles could know of her. 
He oueele troubled himeelf to think upon | 
this new relationship at all. 

“I have li to you | ey he | 
said, when Miles had concluded. ‘And I | 
don't dispute anything you have told me. 


of Dora for a few minutes.’ 
** With all my heart.” 
** Where is the girl ’” | 
**In my care, just at present. And I will 
yield ber up to you on two conditions.” | 
Vincent's eyes began to spariie. 
**Name them,” he said, in a whisper. 
**You must marry her at once, take her | 
directly to the old world, and see that she 
holds no communication whatever with any- 
body on this side the water for the space of | 
one ” 
“ to that.” 
*“‘And you are solemnly to swear not to | 
act upon any revelation she may make to 
you, no matter whom that revelation may | 
concern.” 
Vincent hesitated a moment, a swift pallor 


| 
| 


“IT agree to that also.” 

“Good,” and Miles slapped him sp- 
provingly over the shoulder. * You are a 
worthy chip of the old block, my boy. I was 
sure | had made no mistake in appealing to 











| riage. But we did not 


lina who has been my ruin. A fisherman 
picked me up, and took me to his own home 
several miles away. And there I have been 
lying almost at death's door ever since. But 
God at last gave me strength to come back 
to Roundwood again. I am sure you cap all 
guess why I am here.” 

He laughed at the last, a low, horrible 
lenge, that made the listeners’ blood ran 
cold. 

Honoria rose up then, and confronted the 
man whom she had so nearly murdered, and 
dasbed the hair angrily away from her face 


and glittering eyes. 
*Itistrne,” she said. ‘I have been the 


Now let us drop everything else and speak | guilty wretch Carl would make me out. And | man would do in my place. 


that man, Vincent Raynham, has known it 
all the while, and made use of his know- 
ledge to mould me to his own wicked par- 
poses. 

Miles scarcely seemed to notice what she 
had been saying. He hesitated a minute, 
and then asked eagerly 

** What is this man, Carl Maller, to you, 
Honoria, that you should seek bis life 7 

She wrung her hands and moaued, but 
wonld not answer. 


oo - out,” soreamed Carl, shaking her 
fiercely 


“By the Heaven above us, you 
shall tell the whole truth now.” 

** He is my husband,” said the miserable 
woman. 

* Your husband !" echoed Miles and Vin- 
cent in the same breath. 

* Yes.” Then she turned to Vincent. ‘I 
married os ago, before I ever saw 
you,” she said. “It was a tuna fide mar- 

i agree any too weil; I 
was ambitious ; I fled from him and went to 
wn, where I fell in with you. 

“I loved you from the first, as well as I 
was capable of loving anybody. A pn you 
marriage, | was on! 
too willing to consent. I thought T eould 
hide away forever from Carl, and nobody 
ever be wiser for that first marriage 


of 

She had proceeded thus far when soft 
crossed the floor, and Dora stood 

before with her hands clasped over her 


agitated girl “I 


What does all this mean '" 
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and I meant to have my rights as 
Vincent's wife. But that cunning devil was 
too much for me. He saw me push Carl 
over et vy my Then I was in his 
power, he has used me to gain his own 
ends. He compelled me to claim Victor for 
my husband. I dared not disobey. He 
bribed me, too, by promising to fly to some 
other land with me by ond by, where we 
we could be happy together. And I was 
ema to believe he meant what he 


She paused, her beautiful face blushed 
parle, and she leaned heavily against the 
wall for support. 

Dora knew she had spoken troly, She 
stood cowering and trembling, though an 
peakable happ was brightening b 
eyes and sending the rich blood to her ch q 
“Ob, my love, my life!” she murmu 





say ho more, 

ro was no need. The neat instant he 
had clasped her close, aud was kissing her 
hand, her lips, ber hair. 

The sight was too much for Vincent. Ut. 
tering « fearful curse, he drew a pistol from 
some hidden pocket, quick as a flaah, levelled 
it straight at his brother's heart, and pulled 
the trigger. 

There was a deep groan, and a heavy fall. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
THE DAWEH OF FRACE, 


It waa not Victor who had been struck by 
the pistol ball. 

Good, faithfal Vijal had seen the direction 
in which the weapon pointed in season w 
strike aside the assassin » hand. 


escaping Victor and Dora, buried itself in 
Miles by's aide, inf a mortal wound. 
The rolled upon floor, moaning 


and cursing. There was « general rush for 
him, and he was gently lifted up. Bat he 
was past all human help. He seemed to be 
conscious of nothing save the agony that 
racked his own frame. Aftera few minutes 
of the a Ges torture, he gave a long, 
uae , threw up his arma, and so 
} Na : 


ee into the presence of its Maker! It 
me up to God, scarlet with sin and 
seared with crime. 


dead, and then at each other, and said with 
white lips 

** May God forgive him, even as we for 

give.” 
— knew he inad suffered as woll an 
| «nm and while they condemned they 
| could also pity bim 

After a brief interval, Honoria stepped 
forward and gently pressed her lips to the 
dead mans furebead. 

**Bome of you will wonder what tie bound 

| me to this man,” «@ said, in a clear, distinct 

voice. ** He was my father, though be never 

acknowledged ine as bis child) My mother 

| was never his wife, or the wife of any man 
She died in giving me birth.’ 

She turned as she spoke, and walked 
wearily away 
| Up to this moment Vincent bad not stirred 
| from the spot where he stood when the fatal 

shot was fired. Even now he made no at 
tempt to escape, but turned and faced them 
‘You mast acknowledge that I have 
| played « clever game, and a desperate one. 
| Bat I have lost. No matter —it ia too late 
| for regreta, And now I am not going to 
| whine and beg for mercy, as a more coward! 
Inatead, I shall 
, just make a clean breast of everything. | 
| aball tell you from beginning to end bow 
| desperately I have worked for the prizes at 
stake, and how terribly I have sinned. 
| He spoke quietly enough; indeed, there 
was not the shadow of tremor in his voice 

but that strange, awful smile which curled 
his lip at the outset never ones left it 
| . It was he who had taken the missing five 
thousand dollars. Iie had been listening at 
the library door that day when the money 
| was brought to the house by Mr. Ketchem 
In that way he learned where it had been 
hidden. 

He wanted that snm to pay off some 
gambling debts, which bis mother waa sare 
| o hear about, unless they were settled at 
j; once. He determined to take it 
| This was no easy matter. His mother 
j Slept with the keys ander her pillow. He 

found himeelf compelled to administer an 

opiate to her that he might abstract them 
| without her knowledge. 

| When he entered the library soon after 
| midnight and found Dora there, he gave ap 
| everything as lust. But she mistook bim for 
| hia twin-brother, Victor. Taking advantage 
| of this mistake, be hed chloruformed the 
helpless girl—theo abstracted the money and 
left room, feeling assured, if she abould 
she 





| 
j 
| 
} 


heart and two wild! fired 
——— y-pleading eyes epee | 


“ For God's sake speak to me,” cried the | 
it was Victor you | face afterward. That was om the o 





The pistol exploded, and the ball, barely | 


Alas, his soul had been ushered unpre. | 


putting out both arms to Victor, She could and has formed a second attachment from 
| which much good may result. 





The pistol-abot had brought the trae | (ine fatal remembrance, one sorrow which thro 
Leonard Kaynham, and the wife from whom | its bleak shade aliue ae oat ae p& yoo — 
he bad been separated so many years by the | To whieh life nothing darker of brighter ean bring, 

For which joy hae wo balm, aod af" iction ne eting 


cruelty of this very man, into the room. | 
‘They looked down upon the face of the | 


trophe ¢ 


the 
remember in the what had oocurred, | 
morning © 


think Victor was the thief. 
Indeed, he could have wished for 


| 


as he desired. Victor was suspected, while 
he went soot free. 
Once only had failure stared him in the 
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had one child left, who was good 
and faithful —all that heart could 
desire—and they tried to say, ** God's will 
be done!" 

Dora married Victor, and they live at 


“Why, the death of little Jeanie, to be 
eure, It is very singular you have not heard 
of it, The papers are all full of it. But—good 
heavens! my dear fellow, what ie the mat- 
ter? Are iP” eaid Captain Mecdonald, 
rising in . 


unaccountable,” said Macdonald, 
bay eS 

= ! dead!” said 

bie words, “(Great heaven! = 
tell me-—how was it? When was it? Where 
did she die?" 

‘On the island. This is most extrecrdl- 


Clinton “Then you have not heard she 
was 

* What?” 

“ Murdered!" said Macdonald. 
aod oun SB .. 

* groan, tear 
ing ite way up his anguished heart, 
Herbert sank into chair, and buried bis 
face in bis 





Roundwood, bappy in each other, reapected 
and honored, leading a life of calm content 
Every day of their lives do they thank God 
that love and constancy triumphed over every 
diffloulty. 

Tom Marvel never went back to Hook 
Dock and bis associates there. Mr. Ketchem, 
at Victor's earnest request, took him into 
his own office, and he has given up all bia 
wild ways, and promises to make a lawyer of 
no mean ability, 

He soon forgot hia infatuation for Dora, 


Mad Miriam was sought out by Leonard 
Raynham and given a comfortable home, 
where she was sure to receive faithful care. 

Benjamin Sykes fled to parts anknown. 
‘There was some talk of levelling Belgrave 
Hall to the ground when the came to 
know what was done there. But the exoite- 
ment finally blew over, and the asylum was 
placed in deserving hands. 

And what of Honoria and Carl Maller? 

There are two accounts of their after 
course. One says that they purchased a 
home in Franve with some money given Ho- 
noria by Leonard Haynham, are livin, 
a retired life there, trying to forget ond 
atone for the past as far as ble. 

The other story is very different. It -_ 
that Carl ia dead, and Honoria is one of 
most infamous of the frequenters of « 
Baden-Baden yambling-hell 

We do not know which report is the true 
one. We oan only leave them-—and all 
others who have sinned and suffered —with 
Ciod, the righteous judge. 

TMS END. 
—-_-- —_— 


Helena Macdonald : 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XXVIL. 


— Moore 


sorrow, and still more bitter remorse, 
feeling the necessity of calmly hearing all, 
by « tremendous effort he subdued bis fleres- 
ly-excited feelings, and dropped in his seat, 
and said, while ato hin face with his 
hands 
‘Tome, tome’-—nothing! Yet I felt toward 
her almont as if she were my sister, When 
lawt I left her she was fall of life, and youth, 
and vigor; and now, now to hear so - 
ly that she is dead, and murdered. She, 
sweet, fair, and gentle as an angel, to meet 
such a fate! Oh, Macdonald, ia it not enough 
to drive one mad to think of it?” 
‘It in a nad thing, | must confess,” said 
Captain Macdonald, who being the most an- 
hot of b , received this 





ox ation as perfectly ; “and 
am but a demon in human form coald 
a yoy ae the deed.” 

** Who ia the murderer?” said Clinton, in 
. deep, hollow voieow. 

* That cannot be discovered. The island, 
and every place else, | believe, has been 
searched, but no clue to his apprehension 
oan be found. Rewards were offered, the 
police put on the track, bat all in vain.” 

“When was the diabolical crime com- 
mitted?" 

* The very night you left Glenleith. You 
remember the terrific storm of that night! 
Homewhere about midnight, it is enpposed, 
poor Jeasic was assassinated. The deed was 
committed somewhere near the shore, and 
an the tide was very high the body, if lefton 
the rocks, must have been swept away. 
What could have brought Jessie from the 
house at such an hour, and in such « storm, 
unless she had been forcibly carried out, is 
amystery still unsolved.” 

In spite of all bis efforta, another anguish 
ed groan burst from the tortared heart of 
Clinton. He thought of his note, appoint. 
ing that fatal meeting! Oh, too well he 
knew what ba! brought her there; and a 

yang, keener than death, pierced bis soul as 
© thought of that slight, delicate girl plang- 
ing through all that howling tempest to 
meet him.” 

‘Who was on the island at the time?” he 
asked, after a pause 

“No one bat Mra. Ben and Fritz, and one 





And where, meantime, was he whose head 
strong passions bad brought about thin catas 
Where was Herbert Clinton ? 


In bis far-off Enylish home he had seen 


the last remains of bin only surviving parent 


laid in the yrave, and found himaelf the sule 
possessor of an almost princely fortune 
And now, in deepest mourning, and with « 
brow on which rested still the sad shadow 
of that newly cloned grave, he tarned his 


face once more toward the house of Helena 
Macdonald. 
A complete change 


a total revalsion of 


feeling bad taken place within him during 
the last few days. The awful presence of 
death had hashed the clamorous voices of 
assion and ambition, and awoke within 


im the deepest feelings of remorse for the 
uomanly part he had acted. All hia sophia 
tries and specious reasonings were swept | 
away by that dying bed, and he felt, in tts 
fullest force, how base and unworthy bad 
been hin conduct. He felt it was his im 
perative duty, in spite of love and wounded 
hover, to renounce Helena Macdonald for 
ever, and let the consequences be what they 
might, to tell her all, it would be « bitter 
bumilation to him, it would bring life-long 
sorrow to her, but there was no alternative 
He shrank from the thought of the terrible 
outburst of passion hia confession woald | 
be received with, but better this than the | 
shame and disgrace of wedding the husband | 
of another 

Jeune was his wife hia patient, loving 
little wife and as «ech must be ascknow 
ledged before the world ; and with the rea. 
lation of following the promptings of bis 
better nature, despite all obstacles, he 
reached Craigs» End, one lowering aatamn 
day, and weary and travel-stained, entered 
the Straithmore House. 

The first person on whom his eye rested, 
as he went in, was Captain Maleolm Mac 
douald, aitting at « table, sipping hina coffee 
and glancing over the morning paper 

The noise of his entrance made Captain | 
Malcolm look ap, and, starting to his feet, | 
be caught his hand, and shook it heartily, 
while be exclaimed 

*OClinton, my old friend, delighted to 
have you here with us again -_ ait 
down. Have you breakfasted ’" } 

**No; | have only juct arrived. How are) 
all my friends —your sister and the M Cal- | 
monte!” said Herbert, taking the proffered 
seat. 

* All well; thoagh Helena bas been wor- 
rying herself to a skeleton about that ead af- | 
fair on the island. You have heard of it, I 


| 


| was passing in hes breast 


| striving to rally himself. 


ortwo servants and yee now | think of 
it, Helena was there, too 
“Helena?” said Herbert, with a start 
“Yon; she went over shortly after you 
went away Poor Joanie, it seems, wanted 
her for something, and sent her a note 
What it contained I cannet say, but it 


| aeemedt to agitate Helena as I have seldom 


soon her agitated before, and the reanlt of it 

wea that she insisted, despite the gathering 

storm, on going to the island that night.” 
What was the thought that made Herbert 


| Chiuten tarn so ghastly pale at that moment” 


Had Jensie, in that note, revealed their mar 
riage’ and had Helena, in a fit of pas 
sion ? He shrank in horror, in loathing 


| of himself, at the terrible thonght that the 
| arch flend sugywested at that moment 


Wild, 
vindictive, passionate, frenzied in her rage, 
he knew her to be, bat, oh never could 
even her terrific passion carry her so far 
away an to raise ber hand ayainst that yentle 
childs life. Bat who could bave done it? 
Jonaie, the anknown island girl, bad pot an 
enemy in the world except Helena and she, 
in violent agitetion, had braved storm, and 
danger, and death to reach the island that 
bight Oh, horrible thoaght’ With his 
brain reeling with coofficting emotions, he 
felt for the moment as if bis very reason was 
leaving him 

Captain Macdonald, sitting placidly before 
him, sipping bis coffee, saw nothing of what 
andl setting his 
unexpected emotion down partially to the 
morbid state of his mind since hie father's 
death and the want of rest, arose, and said 


“My dear Clinton, you must be tired and 
worn oat with your journey. You had better 
retire at once. I wall call here this afternoon 
again When do you intend visiting Glen 
leith ¢” 

“Anytime today tomorrow immedi 
ately, answered = Clinton, incoherently, 
scarcely conscious of what be said 

Tam going there to-morrow, What say 
you to goiwg then’ said bis companion, 


with a stare of surprise 

“TL whall be at your service, | said Clinton, 
“What with fa 
tigae and all, | am rather bewildere | as yet; 
bat I trast by that time to be far enoagh re- 
cruited to pay my dervirs to the ladies at the 
parsonage 

* Very strange, I must say,” mused Cap- 
tain Macdonald, as he ran down the steps, 
and entered the crowded +treet. ** Very 
strange, indeed, that the news of little Jeasie'’s 
death sbould so affect him. I had some ao 


| ton once that Helena was a little jealous of 


su } Joanie; and, faith, I begin to abe 


‘No; what sad affair?” said Herbert, | have had some canse for it. 


better. And everything had come about just with o start. 


Bat perbaps, 


wrong Clinton after all. He is not very ex. 

















Thyssen crs 























citable esually, I know bat, bic mind betng 
eresuelly troubled, Jesse s dreadful death 
mey beve given bim e shock He dare not 
with Helens if he doas, be oil! feel 

the weight of « Meedonalds vengeance 
Herbert, meantime, had secur d « private 
room, and was pacing up and down, sod 
se riving to cullect hic thoaght The Gret 
srock was over, the firet thrill of berror et 
the newe was pest and, though sorre@ for 
her fate, and bitter remorse fur what be him 
self bed done etill remained, he could not 
very like @ feeling of 


etinit 





—s 


Ales for all bie good resulutione’ Gone 
were they bow, 0 the fading ennlight fee 
before the epproseh of night, and hie love, 
hie hopes, bie desires are in the ascendant 
agein, Perhaps be wee mot altogether to 
blame far the Gokleness of bis netare, per 
hepe most of it might be owing to bie eda 
eation, to those with whom be bed mingled, 
eed the world tor which slooe he hed ever 
lived 

He thought of Helene That momentary 
secpicion wae quiet, and he heated bhimerif 
for ever having indulged it an instant. No 
terrible as he knew ber to be, «hen her lion 
passion was roused, he felt that not on Jew 
ste guileless, inofensive Jeeste wonld fall 
her vengeance, but on him whe rightly de 
served it, Mie glorions, high «pirited Helena, 
the descendant of « daring, chivalrous rece, 
would not stoop to slay « weak, unprotected 
girl like this 

There was no obatacio now to prevent his 
marriage, she might laefally become hic 
wife when hie period of mourning wae past 
There was « thrill of private joy to bie beart 
at the thought. bat the sad reproschful face 
of Jeanie rose like a vision before him, and 
with a shudder he sat doen, while remorse 
ageia tagged at bie heart strings 

Ho passed the morning, and when Captain 
Macdonald entered hie room again, be found 
him theagh outwardly cali and composed 

vale with many conflicting emotions 

fore he left, it was arranged thet they 
should set out together the fullowing day for 
Gieoleith , and early next morning, the two 
young men started for the residence of the 
M Calmont « 

They reached it late the same afternoon, 
and were warmly weleomed by good Mre 
M Calmont. Helena, thinner, and paler than 
Herbert hed ever beheld her, Mashed with 
seasure as he embraced Ler, and took « seat 
ty her aide 

He lowked earnestly in ber face bat be 
read nothing there save deep, sulxtaed ead 
hess no guilt lingered on thet broad, queen 
ly brow, of tn those clear, bright eyes 

As a matter of course, the oonversation 
firet turned on Jessie, and her melancholy 
fate 

You have heard it, no doubt, Mr. Clin 
ton, said Mra Mt simont 

* From my friend, Captain Macdonald 
yes, madam, he anewered, gravely but 
cally 

Helena s heen eves were bent with ill con 
cealed antiety upon him, and she drew « 
deep breath of relief as she noted his quiet 
gravity, ae if @ heavy load had been lifted of 
hor breast 

"Poor Mere Then 
wife, “'ehe te inden? ty be r tel 
her te rit that 
wooald provide for her somewhere here, but 


1 the miniater« 
1 urged 
and we 


wigh 


lonesome island, 


she refused end seye that the only comfort 


she has bow be, tn watehing the waves ander 
whieh her darlow Josie is burted 

A faint shudder passed over Clintons 
frame, in epite of himeeelf, at her words 

“Dy the way, Mre Mialmont, | said Cap 
tain Meodenuald where are the Vaughan «! 
They were speaking of poiny 
where 


away © Miue 
when last | wan ber 
Vem, tlie 


Mr Vaughan 
Mre 
lewwt 
igh epirite, and was glad te be 


Mra Mival 


y have woone home 
i even 


i te have 


very poet health « 
Vatugtar 
f her t 
om the wing 
tmont 
During thie short dialogue 
Herhert 
tertiem 
And eo your resolution is really te go 
aliroad saul Helena, lifting ber dark eyes 
usly te bie face 
Veo teat fu and 
the project ives me pleasure in the thought 
sloae that, in eo doing, | shall pot be sepa 
rated from you 
“No! and how! she said, in surpriee 
leew you are pot aware that your 
brother, having completed all bis business, 
aud refitted his vessel, is about to take you 
with hie again to ltaly 
1 wes really guile ignorant of that fact 
* Well, oo it is We all start together in 
three weeks time, I belewe 
A flush of pleased surprise passed over 
Helena s pale face 
Then, us that case, | eball have an op 
pertanity of accomplishing my long-cher 
tabed wish of visiting Venice | have long 
aud ardently desired to see that beantifui 
eity 
‘Aud after that, fairest Helena! 
* Dehall retarn home 
And ehet then, beautifal one?” 
*SauMivuent mute the day i the evil 
thereof, queted Helena, with a smile 
“Who knows what the future may bring 
forth 
Let me tell you, besutifal Helena,” said 
Cloeten, mm the lowe, musical tomes thet hed 
eo often thrilled to ber inmost heart, ** After 
that, may | claim thie lithe hand as mine! 
Nay, fairest Helena, way | look forward to 
oer retarn t> claw my brice 
Bhe lifted her eyes to the handsome face 
bending ower her, eo fall of perfect love and 
devotivn now. ead, like the frank, glorious 
creature she was, she laid ber band im his, 
end sant 
Vee 
“Wher, Helena, my dear, broke in the 
voloe of Mra MC aloont, at thu interesting 
janeture, in tones of deepest dismay, ** de 
you know what Malouln: save?’ All three 
of yoo ere ty start of one wild geome ohare 
t the Oontinent, instesd of settling doen 
aud behaving yourelyca, as sensible Chrie 
ans should. Ite really yuite abominable, 
end I, for one, have eet my face against it 
end lm sare, Helema, you li agree with me 
* Meally, my dear Mia M Calmont,” said 
Helena, suiling, ‘lam afraid Leannot | 
wish to go quite as much as Maloolm 
“You dor exclaimed the ministers wife 
“Well, upon my worl, if this ie pot too 
provoking It au comes of heaving « taste 
for rambling, end beimg male female 
sailor, the whole of you! | always thought 
sailors were vagelonds on the face of the 
earth, Without any settled place of abade, 
and Im sure of it now. You dent eipect & 
be able to go in three weeks, | should hope!’ 
“Yea, of course ldo Whale to hinder! 
oaxd Helena” “1 au nota fine lady, you 
Boow, and dont require two or three dosen 
trunks packed befurel start Sa, Captain 
Mecdunald, though you did not do me the 
bunot of coasulting me before all your ar 
rangrments were made, 1 shall reserve my 
wounded pride and indignation to another 
season, aud be ready to go wilh yuu at « mo- 
monte Sarhing 
Mr MUslmont eapostalated in vain 
lietena woald go, bat promised faithfully 
\ relare within tice mouths at farthest. 
Acd so, Unree weeks later, our trio stood 
on the dect of the Bammer lireeze, ** out- 
werd bound” 


prmer thingy anew 
tml 
ayein Hepliodt 
Helena anil 
were conversing together in low 


come monthe only 


CHAPTER XXVUL 


They epeke pets wor 

Bel, Pie dumb atet ues, or breathires stomes. 

Neate’ ft om clue, apd meted dead ) pale 
Shetesme 


intention to chronicle the 
ign tour. Baffice it to say 


Th is not 
evetts of bust 
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it came to an ond at lest, and Ceptain Mal 
colm Macdonald, Herbert Clinton, and bie 
betrothed ston! once more upon the shore of 
their native land 

There was « joyfal meeting that dey in 
the pares: (rood Mra Calmont, os 
she agein o her favorite, Helena, in 
im ber arma, shed tears of joy 

Those tecive monthe of abeence had 
greatly improved Helena. The rich bloom 
of perfect bealth agein mantled ber cheeks 
ber magnificent eyes, brillimat with bope an! 

pipess, once more vutabune ber dia mon dia 
Throagt all the foreign cities throagh which 
she travelled, ber dessling beauty had created 
the deepest sensstion Kaown to be an 
heiress, beaaty and belle, countless hearts 
hed been laid at ber feet bat Helena, never 
for em inetent, in thought or ect, wer un 
faithful t that first, strong, undying love 
that was part of her very nature 

Aud new the period of Herbert Clintons 
mourning was paseed, and they had returued 
home, te be united at last 

iow ardently aud truly he loved Helena 
now — far better than be hed ever done be 
fore. How proudly be hed exalted in the 
knowledge that this peerless, juecenly girl, 
at wheme feet coronets bed been iat!, and re 
jected, was hie--bie alone would soun be 
bie bride, bie wife’ How hie heart bad 
evelled with triumph when be bebeld the en 
views looke and jealous glances bestowed 
upye baw by more than one tiled pol-leman 
of other laude! He longed, as the blind 
long for sight, for the me when bis ylo 
rivus, radiant Helena should be bie own un 
diaputed wife, beyond earthly power tu « 
parete them | etal that time came be must 
live in anoertainty, bet knowing whether 
thie prize might not yet slip through his 


fluge's j 

“Toss time, so ardently looked forward to 
wee at hand now. Preparations for the wed 
ding were already commenced, on a scale of 
magnificence that was destined to electrify 
the community far and near, and which the 
princely fortanes of the bride and bridegroom 
ovuld alone justify : 

The day was appointed, and invitations 
were sent out to all the «t+ within fifty 
miles to attend the ball with which it was 
then custumary ly conclude a wedding 

Helena, with ber asual wilfulness, woald 
not be married by special license tn the 
house in the evening, It did not neem right, 
che said She would be married in the 
ehuroh, in the morning, and as this was of 
little cunsequence ty tue rest, her wish was 
acoeded to 

(nu rosy wings sped on the time, until the 
auspicious morning dawned rightly and 
oloudlensly aruse the ean, ushering tna day 
as glorious as ever came out of the heavens 

ae little did any one dream bow darkly 
anil fatally that day was destined to end 

It was arranged that the day following the 
ceremony the bridal par should again take 
their departure for a wedding tour, and 
everything was prepared aooording|y 

(hood Mrs Met aimont, as mistress of the 
ceremonion, had « ternibly busy time of it 
for the foregoing tao weeks = Millicers and 
dressmakers from the city Milled the upper 
cooks and confectioners the 

Lo ber bot it fell t+ purchane 
dresses, laces, jewela, ete , forthe use of the 
beide, whe, with ber characteristic tudiffer 
ence to all euch things, would, if left to her 


roots, and 
lewer regions 


self, have committed the unpardonable sin 
of betng tarred tu white robes 
of lodia muslin, instead of ber aplencdid sal 
ver brocade, frosted with meed pearls, whieh 
the samptucus taste of that worthy lady we 
looted 

Among the many guesta invited to the 
“wedding feast we may mention oar old 
Mire Ben Poor Mira Bon Since 


the loss of Jonsie had tmewer beeen Ube 


bet mitapee 


frend 
hie 
same bright, briek, breesy, ebirrupang body 
and though still active 


her cheery laugh was 


she had been before , 
and busting as ever, 
far lows seldom heard 
Me Pte brethourg, too, was to be pre 
pent, and made bis appearance on the event 
ful morning in a long blue © «waller tal, 
brilliant with brass buttons, his boots and 
hai shining with lard, and bis rouad, full 
mown face weartng «look of subline beat) 
fleation, serene tn Uhe tdiasful « 
of ahew seuitefl clothes and pair of white 


iMhecloushess 


kloves, every greasy hair in tis bead breath 
ing of “peace on earth, aud gud will to 
men 

lew young girlefrom Craig «a End were to 
be bridesmanis, and «a young Hoylishman, 
whom they had met abruad, together with a | 
evusin of Mr Clinton a, were to be grooms 
men. Captain Macdonald, as her uearest 
relative, was to give the bride away 

Latly in the morning, the first carriages 
begen to arrive, and soon aw lower hall and 
drawing room were crowded with guests, 
Sailing to acoompany the bridal party to 
ehureh 

In ber room, before a full length mirror, 
liclena Macdonald, so soon to be Helena 
Clinten, stood, while half a dozen girls, 
headed by Mra, M Calmont, arrayed ber for 
the bridal) Magnitioently beautiful she looked 
as she stool tuere, ber rich robe of sheeny 
sulk floating, and ber regal form, her queen 
ly brow clasped by a tiara of fluent diamon:ls, 
ber gaury veil of costhest lace enveloping 
her lke a cloud of mist, her dark cheeks 
flushed with ercitement, her magnificent 
eyes out Mashing the jewels she wore 

“Beeutiful’ glorious! radiant’ broke | 
from the lips of her attendants, as they | 
age back to aurvey the «fect 

* Vea, beautiful indeed’ mentally ex 
claimed Mra M Calmont, " beantiful beyond 
compare looks my peerless Helena in her 
bridal robes. 

And jast then the door was thrown im. 
petuously open, and one of the bridesmaids, 
« vivacious little lady, with twinkling brown 
eyes, baret in, exclaiming 

*Girle! girle! aren't you ready yet? Oh, 
wy goxtness, Helena, how splendid you 
lout, Bat be quick, that heppiest of mor 
teal men, Mr. Herbert Clinton, te wating, 
with all the reat of the folks « bhaadred and 
fifty if theres one down staira, Come’ 

Tous mijared, ke « flock of startied birds 
the bower maidens fled to arrange their own ( 
toilet, and Helena was alone with Mra. 
M Calmont. 

jous Helena! and am I to 
lowe you at ' ewd Mra. M Calmont, 
clasping ber in ber arma, and gazing upon 
her sparkling face with eyes of yearning 
fondpess 

“Dear Mre Mal e my ry ther, 
come what may, let the futere bring what it 
will, you will ever hold the second place tn 
my heart,” said Helena, —~ me her head 
on the shoalder of her fren 

* And you are happy, perfectly happy, my 
own darling! 

"Oh, yee, perfectly ¥, too happy for 
words to say. (0, Mra. M Calmont, my only 
fear is that such intense joy is too bissful 
to last 

“Aud you have perfect trust, perfect 
faith io bim who tssven t be your husband ! 
Does no doabt still linger amid all this love.” 

None’ none’ pot the slightest, not the 
faintest. Ob, 1 wronged him by ever doubt- 
tog be truth, I could stake my hopes of 
Heaven on his fidelity now, exclaimed He- 
lena, with sume of ber old, herce impetucsity. 

“Thank Heavea fr that,” aid Mre 
M Calmont, with o sigh of relief. ‘* Ob, 
Helena, dearest, eradicate forever from 
your beart this fatal dream of jealousy. to 
doult one we love is misery.’ 

Ob, lL know it! Ikoow 1!” sand Helena, 
with a shudder, as she Lied the mt y 








pest 

Aad jast then the tripping of light feet ap- 
prvoaching the door was bear. 

[tte the girls coming beck to wat 
down-stairs,” said Mra. M Calmont ** 
now, my own, my dearest girl, may Heaven 
bless you and grant you all happiness. 


| moved, upheld by the consciousness that be 


“Amen!” solemnly, almost . said 
Helena, a« she retarued her embrace, and 
stood waitin, for the entrance of her brides 
maida 

They burst in in a bevy, Guttering round 
the bride like bright. winged birds, as they 
shook out ae pen plamage with 
little white, jewe! bands, and annoance:! 
thet the bridegroom and bis friends were 
waiting for them in the hall below 

And together the bride aod her friends de 
acouded the stairs, followed by Mra. M Cal 
mont, and entered the hall crowded with 
Kuecta 

A low mormear of sadmirstion 
throngh the throng at sight of the radiant 
bride. And Captain Macdonald, hand 
enave and stately, stepped forward aad drew 
her hand within bis arm, and led her to the 
carriage that was to convey them to the 
charoh, where Herbert Clinton, with hix« 
friends were awaiting them 

The charch, too, was crowded, mostly by 
strangers, some from places far distant, 
drawn together by the ramors of the bride » 
wondrous beanty. So crowded waa it, that 
half the bridal party could pot find seats, 
bat were obliged to staod 

Mr MCaelmvnt, in fall canonicala, stood, 
book in band, awaiting their approach. 

They advanced, under the admiring eyes 
of the eroed, and stood before him. 

And et that very instant, like an inapira 
tien, flashed acrom the mind of Herbert 
Ulinton, the remembrence of the strange 
vision he had seen years before. Here it 
was, all there before him. The crowded 
charch, the bridal party, the clergyman anid 
bride wearing exactly the faces of those he 
had beheld A thrill of vague terror, 
he knew not why, shot through his heart. He 
thought of Jessie lost, mardered Jeasic 
and of that other bridal in night, and dark, 
and secresy. But then, lifting his eyes, they 
fell on the gloriously beautiful face of ber 
who stood beside him, and all was forgotten 
onee more bat hia bride 

The ceremony began, amid « breathless 
silence, aa the vast concourse listened, with 
the eagerness they always do on such occa 
sions, The nestions were put and answered 
in the usual manner, when « slight bustle at 
the door broke for the first time the im 
preesive ailence. 

The clergyman had almost concluded the 
ceremony, and the bridegroom was just put 
ting the nuptial ring on the finger of the 
hele, with the words, ‘* With this ring I do 
thee wed with all | worldly goods | thee 





| 
| 


| endow, in the name o 


‘Hold! I forbid the marriage!" cried a 
deep, stern voice, that rang through the 
chareh 

Every head waa turned, every eye was 
riveted on the speaker, a tall, determined 
looking man 

White with vagae apprehensions, the bride 
and bridegroom turned round, while the 
bridesmaids shrieked outright at the inter 
roptien, Mr. M Calmont stood, like one 
thanderstruck, book in hand And the 
stranger, the cause of all this commotion, 
walked steadily up the aisle, and stood Lx 
fore them 

* Who are you, sir?” was the amazed and 
angry «nestion from the lips of Captain 
Macdonald, who waa the first te recover from 
his shock of astonishment at this astoundin 
Interruption 

‘Sherif M Parlane, sir; and it ia my 
painfal daty to prevent this marriage.” 

“Dy what right’ flercely demanded the 
young man, with kindling eyes 

“Dy a right all saMlsent for the parpose 
young man, calmly answered the sheriff 
* Lb have a warrant here for the arrest of 

Whe 

** Mins Helena Macdonald, the bride!” 

on what charge? You 


| 


Croc Heawons 

are mad, man | 
On the charge of having, fifteen months 

ago, assassinated Josstoa Beniuyton on Ma 
donald « ine 

A wild, terrific shriek, so full of passionate 
eeief that it thrilled throagh every heart, | 
raug through the house. It waa the voice of 
Mra. Ben ' 


CHAPTER \XIX | 
gullt’s in thy heart; 
thee, whatever thou art. 

Muvore, 


Throw pot, | ask mot, 
I bot koow that TE hove 


It would be impossible to depict or de 
soribe the consternation that reigned now 
within the church. Mra. Hen, in a deadly 
swoon, was borne from the sacred edifice 
The book had dropped from the hand of the 
clergyman, and, dumb with amazement and 
inoredulity, be stood staring at the official. | 
Mra. MCalmont, pale, and almost fainting 
at © monstrous a charge, made at such « 
time and in such @ place, bid her shuddering 
face in ber trembling hands, The brides 
maida, ike a flock of frightened birds, bad 
clustered together, gazing around with vagae, 
terror-stricken eyes, Aud the people, after 
the first abock of horror and amazement, be 
came mute as the grave listening, with 
breathless interest, for the d nenement of 
this astounding interruption, with that eager, 
morbid curiosity with which a crowd will 
always listen to anything of the sort 

But the group around the altar (icy were 
the focus of alleyes. Captain Maloolu Mao- 
donald, bis dark eyes blazing, hie brow oor 
rugated, his lips white with passion, stood | 
gazing on the sheriff as if he would spring | 
upon bim and rend biw limb from limb on 
the spot for making so terrible a charge 
against a sister of his. 

That gentioman stood calm, stern and un- 








was doing his duty, however painful; and 
keeping bis eyes fired wh something like 
pity on the face of the bride. | 
Herbert Clinton, fearing she might faint 
or fall, bad encircled her waist with his arm ; 


and, though bis own face was perfectly color- | law, with a grave bow, and without heeding | threatens, and looks about as much like a| G 


leas with horror and indignation, stooped 
down and whispered 
“My bride-—my wife my dearest one— | 
be calm. 
ex ned. | 
calm! There was little need to tell ber 
to be calm. After the frst involuntary shook, 
she stood hke an outraged empress before | 
them, her regal form «irawn up to its fall 
height, her noble brow expanded, her dark, 


' maguificent eyes blazing with insulted pride 


and unatterable scorn, her fall lips caried 
with a tempt too prof i for words, ber 
whole face and form irradiated with the light 
of insulted majesty. 

There was one instant's death-like pause, | 
broken at last by the voice of Mr. M Fariane, 
saying, politely —- 

“1 am very sorry that painfal necessity | 
compels me to thus break up the festivities | 
of this day. This against the led 
may be groundless. I tie =But 1) 
have a daty however unpleasant | 

_ : 


w 
Ny be to me and 
ry d © Be sites comeeted | 





“On whose 
for this deed ’” said Captain Macdonald, in 
ba ; 

“Un that of Mr. Charles Vaughan, | be- 
lieve,” answered the sheriff. ’ 

** Obarles Vangban |" rang from every lip, | 
in tones in which amazement had com. | 
letely mastered every other feeling. Even 
elena looked bewtdered. | 

* Yea; and im support of his deposition | 


| sprang in, closed the door, and 


Without this indignant vatbarst. 
the sheriff tarned to Helena, and said, cour 


levaaly, 

**Mws Macdonald, this duty is exceedingly 
unpleasant to me; bat I regret to say you 
must with me now |” 

bed ?* eaid Helena, in « tone of sach 
eopernataral calmness, that every one was 
startled 


* Mine Macdonald, I am very sorry; bat 
it isa my duty to convey you to the county 


gaol, to await the examination previous to | en 
erolaimed Helens, | 


your trial.” 

* The county gaol!” 
losing ber powerful self-control fur the fret 
time during thie try scope; and, with « 
convulsive shadder, 
bert s shoulder. 


He clasped her closer to his side, as if he | shasdon of grief in the parlor 
Heaven to tear ber from | would not be comforted. Mr. 

nota word. Wasit aod Mr. Marray, themselves in deepest dis- | 
Was it bis | trees, strove to console her in vain. 


defied earth and 
him. bat still he 
the impoesibility of the charge / 
ind 


nation and horror’ or was it this awfal | 


Mr. and Mra. M'OCalmont, with the three 
bridesmaids, and Aleck Murray, had im- 
mediately, upon the departare of Helena, 

d their carriage, and driven to the 





| Bot to say deep 
ball im the evening, 


her face on Her- | and went immediately home. | 
| Mrs. MOalmont sat weeping in « perfect 


below, and 
M Calmont 


Poor Aleck Murray! It was not without a | 


confirmation of his doubta, and the vivid stragyle he had seen Helena given up to an- 


recollection of the scene at the astrologers, 
that heid him dumb? 
Bat © n Macdonald, losing al! self- 


control, all remembrance of where be stood, his il-starred 


other ; but hiding the sharp, dreary at 
his beart under a gay ex r, be reso- 
lately determined to be gay, and conquer 
From the first mo- 


once more passionately, and impetuously ment be had seen Herbert Clinton, an un- 


Lroke forth, 


never’ Never 
mit to such a degradation | 
shoot her dead with my own band where she 
stands’ 


donald of such an infernal deed, and live |” 


be exclaimed, clenching his bands and teeth | ‘' runaway 


in his tmpotent wrath. 
** My dear Maloolm, be calm; remember 


Ob, ‘tis monstrous! outrageous! | that cocasion ; but be ** poob- 
that any one should dare to acouse a Mac. | tion as pi 


| 
| 


easy conciousness that be had beheld him | 


y 
** To the onved Ho help me Heaven’ somewhere before was ever upon him. He 
Helena Macdonald sab- thoa 
Seoner will 1 ago 


tof the secret marriage he had long | 
, and he thought Mr. Clinton | 
looked suspiciously like the bridegroom on | 
” the no- 
reposterous, and strove to f. it. | 

It was nearly dark when he had | that | 
," a& be called them, and he | 


could not d y see the face of the man. 


Their general appearance was alike, but not 
a a s bis 





where you are,” interposed Mr. M Cal t 
soothingly. ‘If Mr. M’Farlane wants 
to any amount, whatever you may name—”" 

**Mr. M Calmont, I should like to oblige 
you, bat you must be aware that I cannot 
listen to you; unfortunately the o- is 
not a bailable one. And I trust,” added the 
sheriff, gl half-threateningly, balf- 





pityingly at Captain Macdonald, *‘no re- | bert Clinton, but not one of Helena, 


sistance will be offered me in the discharge 
of my solemn duty; for painfal as the an- 


nouncement ia, there is no help for it. The | grief. 


young lady must come with me! 


“A bride to spend ber wedding-day in a | is sinfal. 


prison cell, Ob, saints in Heaven!" shud- 
deringly exclaimed Mra. M Calmont. 
**T am ready,” said Helena, lifting her 


pale, beautiful face, and speaking in tones | what shape the come.” 


of supernatural calmness, ‘' 1 will go with 
you, sir 
fered. Maloolm, dearest brother, be calm ; 
this violence will not aid me, and will lower 
yourself. Mra, M'Calmont, may I trouble 
you to bring me my mantle from the car- 
riage.” 

* Ob! must you ?” exclaimed Mrs. 
M Calmont, wringing ber bauds. 


. ys 
bail the subject; and, of course, it 


and there will be no resistance of- | believe this is a dispensation of Providence: 


w on 
not | 
have been Mr. Clinton, the betrothed of He- | 
lena Macdonald. Ho he had hitherto scouted | 
the idea until he had nearly forgotten it; but | 
now, strange to say, it came back to him | 
more vividly than ever. 

While many suspicious thoughts of Her- 
were 
passing through his mind, Mrs. M'Calmont 
was still subbing on the sofa, in passionate 


** Now, really, Maggie, this is wrong, this 
You know,’ said Mr. M'Calinont, 
fidgeting uneasily, ‘‘sach vi 

forbidden. We should be resigned to the 
dispensations of Providence, no matir in 


* Ob, Mr. M'Calmont, go away! I don't 





| it's all the villainy of that miserable wretch, | 


Vaughan. And to think we should have | 
kept him here, too. Ob, Helena! Helena!” | 
concluded Mra. M'Calmont, with a fresh | 


| burst of grief. | 


* Unfortunately, dear madam, there seems | 


to be no alternative.’ 
** Bat not in that dress’ not in that dress’ 


Nir, may she not return to the parsonage and | 


change ber dress?" 

** Madame, I am very sorry; but I cannot 
lowe sight of my prisoner,” 

A circle of white flamed round the eyes of 
Captain Macdonald, and he clenched his 
hands, aud groaned in his bitter degra 
dation 

* Then I am quite ready to go. Mrs 
M Calmont, deaMst friend, farewell for a 
short time only, I trast. Malcolm, brother, 
do not feel this so deeply, in a few days 1 
trust to return to you all again. Herbert! 
her clear, full voice choked for the first time, 
turned to him; ** dearest Herbert, | 
must bid you good-bye 

"Oh, Helena! Helena‘ 
you think T wall leave you thus’ 


as she 


Oh, my wife! do 
he cried, 


| soon 


**My dear madam, let us hope for the best. | 
This absurd, this monstrous, this borrible | 
charge will soon be explained, and Helena | 
set at liberty,” said Murray, soothingly. | 

“Oh, I know all that—I have not the | 
slightest doubt but she will be discharged, 
Heaven forbid, But think of the hor- | 


| rible injustice of the deed! that she, my | 


| cruel 


beautiful, high-minded, proud-spirited He- | 
lena, should ever set foot within a prison 
celi, much less be brought there as a prisoner ; 
aud on her wedding-day, too. Ob, it is | 
it is most upjast. I bave no words 


| tu express the unspeakable wrong it inflicts | 


| 
| 


upon ber, ‘That her name should ve bandied | 
ou every tongue—should be proclaimed as a | 
felou's in all the papers—-should be the topic | 
of every tavern far and near, Ob, Heaven, 

why is this monstrous injustice permitted ?” | 
eriwd Mrs. M'Calmont, in still-increasing sor- | 


| row and indignation, | 


passionately, as, unheeding the many eyes | 


upon hin, be strained her to his bosom as 
if he would have drawn her into his very 
heart beyond ther reach * Ob, my bride! 
wy beantifal one! never will L leave you 
never’ 

A radiant glance, a look, a smile, rewarded 
him, while every heart thrilled at his an 
guished tones 

“Your own 
disgrace, and misery 
sail, looking ap in 
earnest, undying love 

There was not adry eye in the church 
every one was sobbing. Mra 
so convalsively, that the sheriff, who was 
really a kind-hearted man, was deeply dis- 
Creamed 

** Mins Macdonald, will you accept my 
arm?” he said, feeling the necessity of 
bringing this scene at once to an end 
“my carriage is at the door to convey you 
w—” 

** The county gaol’ Ob, Helena! oh, my 
sister’ Would to Heaven you had died be 
fore you bad seen this day,” 

** Brother, brother, be calm! Mr. M Far- 
lane, Lattend you,” said Helena, advancing 
a stop, as if to take the arm he offered 

Bat Herbert Clinton intercepted the move- 
ment, and drew her arm within hia own, 
saying, with a fierce, threatening glance to- 
ward the sheriff, 

**T will attend you, Helena; I alone bave 
the right. Lead on, sir,” to the sheriff. ‘* We 
attend your pleasure. No one on earth shal! 
seperate me from my bride!” 

“Mr. Clinton, the the 


in life or death—-in shame, 
ever your own! 
his face with deep, 


ceremony was 


; not finished when the interruption occur 


red,” stammere:l the minister, looking deep- 
ly distressed. 


Bat a scornful amile was Herbert Clinton's | i# calm, and proud, and scornfal enough. 
sole reply, as be clasped the arm he held | 0b, there cannot exist a human being on the 


closer within his own. 

“1, too, will go,” cried Captain Macdon- 
ald. ‘‘ Sheriff M Farlane, your strict sense 
of duty will not, I trust, prevent your allow- 
ing me to accopaby my sister to the county 


“Captain Macdonald is quite welcome to 
& seat in my carriage,” said the officer of the 


hia bitter sneer 
‘Farewell, Mra. M'Calmont 
than mother, farewell,” said Helena, as the 


vanced down the aisle. 

Mra. M'Calmont strove to reply, bat her 
voice was choked. Taking her husband's 
arm, she followed them out. 


The whole assembly arose en masa, and | said Mrs. M Calmont, faintly. 


started for the door, casting threatening looks 


she | 


| be equally heartless, Ob, Mr. Murray, won't 


| 
| 


M Calmont | 


| 
| 


| mediately,” 
| was about to propose it myself when you 


“Now, resily, Mra. M'Calmont,” begns | 
the more moderate spouse. 

**Mr. M'Calmont,’ sobbed his wife, look- 
ing indy mantly at him through ber tears, 
‘af you can stand there looking so cool and 
unmoved, it's no reason why others should 


you ride to Craig # Fad, and learn the issue 
o! this arrest, or | shall die of suspense?” 

** Most certainly, madam. I will go im- 
said Murray, standing up. “I 


Spode, 

‘You will return as soon as possible ?” 
called Mrs. M Calmont, after him, as he left 
the room, 

“1 eball not lose a moment,” said the 
young man, as he rau down-stairs, sprang on 
bis horse, and dashed furiously toward the 
town 

As it was impossible for him to retarn be- 
fore the next day, Mra. M Calmont passed a 
bight of torture ; and she bailed the sunlight 
of the next morning with joy, and looked 
every other moment down the road, till 
Murray—his horse reeking with foam, his 
clothes dish: velled and travel-stained, his 
face pale and haggard—made his welcome 
appearance. 

**Ob! Mr. Murray, what news of Helena?” 
gesped Mrs. M Calmont, faintly. 

** It is just as I feared it would be. Helena 
is committed for trial, which will take place 
next week. Mr. P -, the best lawyer in 
the country, will defend her,” ied Mur- 
ray, dismounting, and entering the parlor. 

‘Have you seen our dear Helena?” in- 
quired Mr. M Calmont. 

**Ob, yes! I saw her in her prison cell; 
and as she lifted her head when I first went 
in, there was such anguish and despair in 
ber eyes that I hope | may never see there 
again. But when one is talking to ber, she 


face of the earth so lost to reason as to be- 
lieve she could be guilty of such a crime! 
It is impossible, utterly impossible ; there 





cannot be an instant’s doubt about her ac- 
quittal '" exclaimed Marray, nately, | 





my more | i# calm; but thore is something in his very 


This monstrous accusation will be | whole party, preceded by the sheriff, ad- | Maloslm's more v: 


“And ber brother and Clinton, how do | 
they bear this?” 
“Ob! Captain Macdonald swears, and 


Mr. Clinton | 


| 


| maniac as any one I ever saw. 
| calmpess more indicative of grief than all | 
t sorrow. They will | 
remain at Craig's Eod until after the trial; | 
and, Mra. M Calmont, you are to be suab- 
peenaed as a witness.” 

“Ob! I should have gone in any case,” | 
‘My poor | 


Helena! I feel, I know she will never re- | 


toward the sheriff, as though half-meditating | cover from it!” ‘and bursting into tears she | 


& rescue on the 


A plein, “dark looking coach, with o 





near the gate. 
The sheriff pansed when he reached it, 
and signified that they were to enter. Mr. 


beside her; Captain Macdonald, with a stern, 
gloomy look, followed, and then the sheriff 


order to drive on. 
Helena bent from the -window to 
wave « last adieu to Mrs. M'Calmont, and 


the crowd, standi the ch 
in the courtyard, ~ te ee 


of ber pale, beanti face, with its saad, 
twilight smile—her dark, proud eyes more 
scornfal than ever in their hamiliatioa. 
That haunting face, so perfectly coloriess, 
with its — g jetty —— ita floating, 
muet like ite orange. it 
be the face of a murdereas ? 

The next moment she fell back, the blinds 


he bas brought to bear such « streng chain | were closed, the driver cracked his whip, the 


of ciroumetantial evidence, that even in the 
face of the proof being ata 


policemen pat spurs to their horses, and the 
mo 





ag a 
veang lady eo wealthy, bigh-born, and dis 
tinguished as Miss Macdonald, it was found 
necessery to issue a warant for ber appre. 
benswa.” } 


aad ved y away. 
Hashed into the of death, the 
crowd stood breathlessly gazing after ii until 
the last sound of the wheels bad 
—— 


died away —the last cload of 


“ Heaven of Heavens! this is madden- | the borves' feet vanished. Then, pale a 


img! Ob! for the thenderbolt of Heaven to 


stands '~ exclaimed Captain 
monstely 





awes'ruck, they drew a deep breath, an 


binet taat Siimed Sages Misodonaia pos. | pels tuson, wontes yea 


gave the. 


| lay her head on the table. | 
There was an embarrassed pause, and then | 


on either side, stood Mr. M'Calmont said— 


“I will go to Craig's End the before | 
the trial comes on, and a, 


abe and Mr. 
for the Continent until 
forgotten.” | 
_** Most likely. And now I must retarn to 
Craig's Eed, not to leave it again until this | 
miserable trial is over. a 


“ JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN.” 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY BYEXING PosT, 
BY BERTSA. 

“ Jerusalem, the Golden |" 

My heart te Gxed on thee; 

I know that thes art 

Ee terion Organ 

en bow I see thy 

Thy riet coisa , a 

The ly veil bet cometh 
Atween us, Heavenly home’ 


Neo sup bor moon is 
For Jesus is thy light ; 
‘ 


corruption Dever eptera, 
Nor moth, rust, Unieves, per mouk!, 


Until we scent their fragrance, 
Where Sammer hae av end. 


“ They stand, those halle of Zion, 
Conjabilant with song,” 

Sang in the ise of J 
Ry all the washed ’ 

And all the bright-winged angels, 
la rapturous awe attend: 


Apostics, Martyrs, Propheta, 
Are joining in that strain ; 
This is the land where sorrow 

Ne'er enters, neither 


nd 

| look and see thy glory, 
And of thy joys partake : 

I'll bear this, blessed country, 
Aud much more for thy t 


When eves w dim with x 
And blind with bitter _ 
My {faith bids me look upward : 
ny Heavenly land appears. 
acatter, 
y cross le changed to flowers, 
I labor on with singing, 
hed powers. 


I toll with etre 
What thoagh we toll ‘mid sorrow ! 
What thoagh we suffer pain ' 
And the Gery furnace, 


My (nase 
And soon my feet shall enter 
The uf perfect peace. 


I stand on Pisgah’s mountain, 
As Mones did of 

The veil of flesh is parting, 
And glimpees | behold. 

I sometimes catch a note from 
The happy, choral bands; 

I hear the river rippling 
Againet ite golden sands, 


I fee! the breeze that's wafted 
Hy thy fair tree of life; 
i faiut discern thy gateway, 
Oh, city free from strife! 
Oh, bliee! Is that a vielon 
That burste upon my view? 
“Tis thea! Oh, radiant, glorious! 
Near—pearer! World adieu! 
— = 


IE MOUSE WAID'S GHOST 

Tl | ; 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MABEL PEROY. 


James Gregory, barrister, a bachelor who 
lived in lodgings, awoke one morning in 
foggy London to find himself not famous, 
bat rich. The traditional uncle had died, 
and disappointing a dozen fawning relatives, 
left his property to bis well beloved nephew, 
James Gregory. 

Clearly it was a case of spleen; he had al- 
ways been fond of contradicting and thwart- 
ing people, and so, his ruling passion strong 
even in death, he had cut off without a 

nny those who expected his money, and 
left it to one who could not have been more 
surprised had the Queen made him a mornin, 
call and solicited him to assume the con’ 
of her erchequer. 

There was an old worm-eaten manor-house 
a bundred miles from London, where Mr. 
Wortley, the decease:|, had spent his last 
momenta, although he had resided during 
his healthy lifetime, or at least for many 
years, at a much finer residence in Kent 
county. 

Mr. Gregory concluded to go at once to 
the manor-house and look after his interests 
in that neighborhood, as it hed been left to 
the care of servants, and at his leisure go to 
Kent. Already a man had been sent there 
whom he knew would look carefully to his 
interests. 

Meanwhile he wrote to the housekeeper that 
he would be down in a few days to attend to 
his new property ; and she re. in a well- 
worded note, desiring him not to come for s 

sadly out of 

woul need a 
world of cleaning before being fit for his 
occupation. 

So the lawyer, with his head full of the 
country that always seemed a t nearer 
Heaven to him, ta bunch of violets of 
a little rag who, noticing his ab- 
straction, m four times her usual 

. As he passed into court, his acq 
ances noted the change in his 
spoke to him, and a sharp, wiry 
rasped his hand and jerked out, 
Cooper. aud g up to 
Well, | should like a sniff at the 

Mr. G — up his affairs, and 
cided to take is journey at once. 

** I won't write,” he said to himself ; 
do, the housekeepe: 


to eve 
ped pore I care for such things 
has, 1 presume, known worse fare 
than he will find at the 
ominous name! )” 
At eg mk that evening he found 
himeelf a hun miles from London, and 
at a little station two miles from the Kook, 


**Not far we Sv = on gets 
conveyance for myself an 
¢ hit willbe ‘ard 


siok with a » 
to take ‘is place, sir.” 
* Oh, very well,” said Mr. G 
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silent footsteps glide throogh the house io 
specting the linen an: stealing the spoons? 
She never has murdered any une, I bupe.” 

** Not as I knows on, but she do heppear 
hand draws ‘eavy barticles hover the tor 
and groans fit to mako your ‘sir stand on 
hend, sir.” 

* Indeed,” he replied, favoring the fel- 
low's garrulity, ‘and who was this house 
waid before abe shaftied of the morte! coil ’ 

‘She were a girl, sir, as your uncle made 
a good deal on, band folks thought he was 
gomg for to marry, bat he didn't, aud she 
wook sick and died a cursing ‘im, leastwise 
the servants say so, band she's ‘aunted the 
Rook hever since.” 

Mr. Gregory set this story down as « 
superstition such as all ignorant folks de- 
Tent in, and felt ashamed at having listen- 
od tw a story that seemed to cast a slur apon 
the memory of his uncle. Dismissing with 
ahandsome fee the fellow whose counte- 
nance, seen more fully, betokened as much 
knavery as foolishness, be took his portman- 
tean and approached the house without ex 
amining it clasely, promising himself a mi. 
pute examination of it in the morning. He 
could see, however, that the main entranow 
was into a large square tower, that there 
were three turr teat the other end of the 
building, while several gables jutted out, 
ag oy Ly porches catemesth 

His Trapping was answered by some 
one drawing the bolt, and in reply to his 
inquiry for Mra. Wear there appeared a 
suitling lady of forty who weloomed him cor- 
dially, though she was evidently ill at ease. 

* The house is in euch a state, sir. Iam 
sure you will find it almost impossible to get 
along.” 

** Never mind,” he replied, goo!-naturedly. 
**If you have just one room to sleep iu I 
can get along, for I aw fearfully tired.” 

** Phere it ia, sir, I did not expect you so 
soon, and every room is upside down as it 
were with the cleaning. There's only one 
room in order, and that is the library.” 

** Well, have a bed made up there,” said 
the lawyer, who bad hitherto fondly supposed 
that wealth and comfort were synonymous 
terms, 

There was, he noticed, quite a staff of ser- 
vanta, but he did not observe them closely, 
and soon Mrs, Wear returned with the plea- 
sant announcement that the library was 
ready. He followed meekly, thinking be had 
made a world of tronble, and feeling a 
stranger in his own house. They went across 
the hall into a large room, sparsely filled 
with books and meagrely farnished. Here, 
with many wishes for his reat, and promising 
y tidy up the room in the morning, Mrs. 

fear ourtaied and withdrew, leaving Mr. 


Gregory to his repose. } 


The room impressed him as being bare | 
and cold, although it was early Autampn, and 
a fire burned on the hearth, but it burned 
dimly, blazing up only now and then, casting 
weird shadows from the unfamiliar farni- 
ture. The books which I have before stated 
were not numerous, a few portraits of his 
ancestors for aught he knew, some c 
and maps, two doors upon opposite sides of | 
the room, the fire starting up, bringing | 
boldly into view the face of the old time- | 
piece, showing that it is ten o'clock; these | 
were the last he remembered as he fell to | 
sleep. 

He must have slept beavily, for he did not | 
awake till midnight, which was unusual for | 
the brain-wearied lawyer. As is often the | 
case, he had counted thres strokes of the clock | 
before being fally conscious, and there were 
nine afterward. ** Twelve o'clock,” be mut- | 
tered and tried to sleep again, but the drow- | 
sy god refased to be moved. He had been 
lying with his face to the wall. He tnrned | 
over, and beheld standing in the middle of 
the room the form of a woman clad all in white. 
Long dixhevelled tresses concealed ber face | 
as she slowly passed by the bed toward the | 
table. She bent forward and a 
write, Mr. Gregory was now fully awake, 
and unpleasantly impressed that he was 
being hoaxed. This then was the House- 
maids Ghost most likely; a flesh and blood | 
housemaid come to frighten bim. He would 
inquire into the matter closely in the morn- 


ing. 
the fact that they bad a clear-headed lawyer | 
to deal with instead of an unlettered clown. | 

He was about to speak, when the fignre 
advanced to where the moonbeams fell full 
upon her face. Good heavens! could it be 
possible? It was no housemaid, but the | 





face of Alice Dordlett, he saw, looking | &4 


as she did twenty years before. He pinched | 
himself to discover if he were awake, and | 
started with the pain. Yea, he was awake,"| 
and before him was the only woman he had | 
ever loved, but who slighted his love for a | 
worthless scoundrel and died ten years ago | 
~ten years ago, and he had visited her | 
grave. There was no mistake. He had 
carried ber picture near his heart too many 
years to be mistakin. What could be the 
reason of her return. He actually felt a 
glow of oy this true-hearted lawyer, 
as the thought entered his mind that per- 
haps, at last, she knew how well and loyally | 
be had loved her, and came to him in her 
olden loveliness to wake this known to bim. 

This all happened in a few ds of time. 
She stood looking at him but for a moment, 
then moving slowly, disappeared through 
the balf-open door. 

He arose and struck a light, then rushed | 
to the door, but saw nothing. Approaching | 
the he bethought 
had seemed to write. He was dumbfounded | 
as he saw the confirmation of his first ideas, 
for he had already begun to doubt the appe- 
rition, Written Ceasly bo saw upon a scrap 
of paper the name of Alice. 

Bewildered and saddened he - down in 
an arm-chair to ponder over the mystery. 
He was a lawyer, it is true, accustomed to 
doubt even that which most pro- 
bable. But bere the heart reasoned with 
the mind. Mr. Gregory had, too, a latent 
vein of superstition, coming to him through | 
a long line of Bootch He re- 
called to mind many eminest men who be- | 
lieved in the return of spirits to the eartb. | 
Walter Scott eviden y believed this, and | 
why was it improbab He bered | 
that it was said to be well authenticated that | 
his great-great uncle, McGregor, after bis | 
death, returned every Christmas and drank | 
from the wassail bowl, ing imme- | 
diately afterward, until Ch as became 
to be, instead of a day of mirth and glad- 
ness, a season of terror and awe. 

But daylight streamed into the room. 
Richard was himeclf again. With an im- 

tient movement he dismissed the cobweb 
‘ancies that had made such witch-work of his 
brain, and decided to look into the wicked- 
ness of this world rather than the mysteries 
of the other for the explanation of that 
which still continued to him. 

When the housekeeper be re- | 
quested her to show him over the house, | 
which she did, talking with much freedom, 
yet not garrulously, of the different rooms 
they visited. | 

“This, sir, was your uncle's room,” she | 
said, as she threw open the door of a large | 
apartment. It was almost barren of furni- | 
ture, except a few chairs, a table, and a) 
canopied bed ; indeed, this dearth of furni- | 














** And this ix called the ‘earls chamber,’ 
becanse the Earl of Leicester slept in it 
when journeying through the town to visit a 
convent.” 

*‘How old is the house?” he inquired. 

“More than two hundred years old, I 
have been told, sir.” 

“I searely think the gallant earl coald 
have visited it unless it was after his death. | 
Do you believe in gbosts, Mrs. Wear?” 

=a sir, I do not know. Strange | 
sights and sounds happen at the Rook.” 

Not caring to question further, for he pre- 
ferred to investigate by himself, they pessed 


| peculiar make, 


quired. 


him that the figure | § 


on to the store-roomm, to the off banqaet 
ing-ball, and to the servants’ apartment 
Many of the rooms seemed to have been an 


ased for years, amd «ere moullering into 


ruins, The tapestry-bangings, which bad 


once represented in goreous colouring the 
pareaits of the hunt, were now falling to 


pieces from mould and rottenness, A rat, 
that scampered away at their spproach, 
ackded to the picture of deeay and uf deso 
lation. 

** What is this room used for?” asked Mr 
Gregory, toaching the door of a room that 
formed one of the gables. 

** That, sir,” replied Mra. Wear, «ho, he 
fancied, changed color, **has no key. It 
was lost, last house-cleaving, sir, and as it 
was an unused ment, we have never 
got one for it. I will have one made if you 
like, sir.” 

** Very well,” he replied, * I suppose there 
are people in the villaye who could make one 

} easily.” 
“Ob, yea, sir, and I will attend to the 
matter at once.” 
He decided to remain at the Rook for the 
present, and, therefore, assembled the ser- 
vant«, and engaged them to remain ig his 
service. They were bovest-looking if rather 
| stehd, all but Thomas Wear, the house. 
keeper's son, a handsome, bat coarse-look- 
ing young man who performed the duties of 
gardener. Mr. (iregory, nevertheless, de. 
sired him to remain, for be preferred to 
leave matters in their present form until he 
knew the place intimately. Nothing ap. 
peared that night to distarb bis repose, and 
in the morning be rode to the village, on- 
countering the wan who had wheeled his 
| pormantean, and who aa seen by daylight, 

looked leas fvclish and more knavish, He 
| war earnestly conversing with a group of 
| ratber rongh-looking men, who, Geesven, 

dispersed as he approached. He returned 
| to partake of a dainty supper prepared by 
| the smiling Mra. Wear whom he began to 
| think a perfect treasure of a housekeeper, 

Returning to the library he wrote several 
| letters and then bethought him to look over 
| the books, jadging they were as musty in 

tone as in looks. 

Nature had made him an antiquarian, bat 
| fate had compelled him to be a lawyer. 
| Some of these books were perfect jewels of 

antiquity, mouldy and masty enough to 


| keep him enrapt in their perusal and ar. | 


| rangement nnti the clock struck eleven. 
| Glancing at the spacious sofa, he decided to 
sleep there, with the half-formed idea that 
| perhaps bis nocturnal visitor 


might again 
| appear, If she came he dstoomined to speak | 
Raking out the fire and throwing | then the idea occurred to bim that there 
on another log, he throw himself down, and | must have been a duplicate key, as this one | becomes reamwured that its clainum to safety 
| was soon asleep. But his dreams were | had been in his > 
haunted by a ghostly army that went tramp- | glers were there. 


to ber. 


ing throagh the house pounding, hammering, | 


figting aad acting as unreasonable as such 

crestures always do in a dream. 
He awoke restless and nervona. 

hear sounds yet, but very indistinct. 


ing back and forth, and sounds as of heavy ar- 
ticles drawn across the floor, and were very 
lible. *‘ The I id's Ghost! Pshaw, 
more likely burglars.” 
He arose to alarm the house, but standing 





| in the middle of the room he saw an appari 


tion that put all thoughts of burglars from 
his mind. It was the spectre of the night 
before, and again he said to himself, it is 
Alice. She held a large key in her hand of 
It waa with difficulty he 
commanded bimself sufliciently to move. 


He could | 


His | 
| dreams had intensified his hearing, or be could 
harts | scarcely have heard them, but now, the tramp- 





As he started to his feet he caught in| 


the mat he had thrown over him, and fell 
to the door, When he arose the spectre had 
vanished. The sounds he had heard still 
continued, and he determined to inveati- 
gate the matter. He met Mra, Wear in the 
corridor, who seemed greatly agitated. 
“What is all this commotion?” he in- 


lam sure I have 
The 


**I do not know, sir. 
been trying to discover, but cannot. 


| sounds appear to come from the tower.” 


**T thonght they proceeded from the othee 
gou in advance, am paying it at this mo- 


nature is capable. 
to a return of my love.” 


| 


| 


** Once 

** Once 

"Oa, no, the nik 

* Hamph Te taat « 
her fully in the face 
indeed it ia.” 


t you came and to-day 


Yea, sir 

ful 
* Well, you may oo 
this And he » 


written 


Rtay—did you write 
ywed her the scrap of 
paper open whieh the mame of Alice was | ways « 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


_ NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


And he looked &@ The Partapecrata Povr, a emails 


: And she looked 
troubled and friyh eed, bat appeared truth. 


jug daily of this city, bas ceased publication 
It had no coneetion with this paper, thoagh 
ite sinilerity of name often led to blanders 


fet that hind 


It ia al 
even 


Tae Merwe axy wee Orricens 
eouree of seme conselation 
if no guarantees of protection for the futare, 


“I do not remember, air; it looks like | to find that a jary or an tuapecting board 


my writing 
to be 
came.” 


More mystited than ever, bat yet -_ on specitied individuals. 
truthfulness, he al- 


convinced of the gis 
lowed ber to withdraw, 


1 presume I did—for I used | which undertakes to examine toto a terrible 
here oftea, reading, before you steamboat or railroad disaster is tracing the 


fault © specific causes, and laying the |lame 
Where the invests 
gation iutoe horrible slaughter of thin sort 
brings out the barren verdict of ‘* nobody to 


One thing was pretty certain, he had the blame,” there is not only « fooling of tadig 


key to the gable room, and he would with. 
ont delay settle his curiosity concerning it; 


nation over the wrong done to the sufferers, 
and the shameless shielding of the guilty, 


indeed, be felt that if there was plotting in the | but there is a sense of insecurity for the fu 


bouse, 


the chief place for it was the gable- 


tare, If these things ooour on the ord 


room, and that Werally this key would ap-/ sary lines of travel, and in the ordinary 


lock it. 


ber with bis errand, 
inserted the key, and without any difficulty 
opened it. 
he could not well have looked upon, 
Heaped around the room were silka, velvets 
and laces, whieh had evidently been taken 
from the boxes, so that the remaiader could 
be more easily lifted. Other heavy boxes 
were piled around the room, Probably the 
boat he saw passing down the stream, bad a 
load of these amuggled goods, (for they 
could pot have come theme by law ful 
and they had been deterred from 
uoda by hus 


Tueanus, 
taking the rest of the unboxed 
wakofaloees 

Mra, Wear was clearly an accomplice. 


Aud had be complied with her desire net to | 


come for a week, the whole of them would 
have been transported to a safer looality 


Thomas Wear waa plainly concerned in this | 


nefarwun business, and, rhaps, the man 
who had regaled him with the story of the 
housemaid s ghost alee, Dora Allen was in- 
nocent or she would not have allow the 
| key to leave her possession, nor bav 
swered his questions so readily, Sull fur- 
| ther, might she not have played the part of 


the key? ‘This idea, which Mr. Gregory 
prided himself was very ingenious, did not, 
nevertheless, seem to agree with the girl's 
simplieity and candor, 


Ile cawe out, locking the door carefully ; | 


since the amug- 


turn to-night, as it was hazardous having the 

there. He rode over to the village 
and had a brief consultation with the con- 
stable, then rode slowly back toward home, 
cogitating as he went. 

Suddenly he started so violently that his 
horse, taking it as a challenge, pricked up 
his ears and sprang forward, nearly unseating 
his rider. But it was only an idea that oc 
curred to him with great Rona, an idea that 
he thought would account for the mystery of 
the ** Hoasemaid'’s Ghost ;" bat he deferred 
testing it until the smugglers should be dis- 
posed of, 

The night was a dark one, and the officers 
were punctual, It is not my purpose to 
enter into details, suffice it to say that the 


“ang were apprehended eventually, although | 


oply four were arrested that night, among 
them Joe Morrison, the leader, who was the 
rustic that had met Mr. Gregory on his ar- 
rival. Meing @ broken-down actor, bis story 
of the House maid's Ghost possessed too mach 
of the dramatic element to deceive the law- 
yer. In the confusion, Thomas Wear and bis 
mother escaped across the channel and into 
France. The contraband goods were to have 


been conveyed there, but were instead con. | 


signed into less lawless hands. 


Dora, however, remained, and Mr, Ciregory | 


requested her to sit down and apawer a few 
| juestions which he should ask. ‘Taking the 
chair which he politely placed for her, she 


The servants should be made aware of | ment in the tenderest affection of which my | sat down, respectfully awaiting hia words. | 
Oh, that I could win you | Bat he seemed to have forgotten the object 


| of the interview, and continued to gaze ab- 


The light smile that had played over her | stractedly at her, until her face was flooded 


face disappeared at these words, aud was re- 

by a serious, saddened look. 
would have spoken in reply, but be prevent- 
er. 


my friend Graham in these words,” he 
hastily said. “If I thought him: worthy of 
you, 


ae |of a lady I once knew. 
** Don't imagine that I am proving false to | taller, and had blue eyes instead of gray. I 


would not place a straw in his path.” 
Worthy of me!" she cried, indignantly. | 


**T do not speak at random, Alice, nor to 


ain my own ends by harting your feelings. 

am only too sorry to feel that the boy has 
pot entirely the pure and noble spirit with 
which I credited him. But certain events 
_ occurred since your imprisonment that 
orce me to speak thus plainly, even at the 
risk of ing you.” 

= Woot do you mean’ Speak out!” she 


joor, while her hand nervously clatched her 


ried, tapping her foot impatiently on the | 


with crimson. Conscious by these tokens 


She | of bis radeness, he said 


** Excuse me, but you remind me forcibly 


can see no other difference ; and as I looked 
| at you, I thought that perhaps you might be 
related. Her name was Alice Dordiett.” 
‘She was my motber, sir.” 


‘But she married Joseph Alcott, and your | 


name is Allen?" 

‘My name is Dora Alcott, but after my 
papa died we were very poor, and Mra. 
Allen, Mra. Wear's sister, was very kind to 
us, and after mamma's death provided for 
me, along with her own little ones. The 


name of Allen seemed to cling to me, and | 
for several years I have not heard that of | 


Alcott. I came here with the intention of 





frear, ‘‘What charge have you to bring 
égainst him, in derogation of his nobility of 
r ter?” 
** Alice, I am sorry to woand you, buat 
@annot tell the truth without doing so. But 
@co take a seat. You are tiring yourself 
jtanding.” 
_ “I want no seat, I only want to hear this 
@barge. Can you not see that I am burning 
with impatience ?” 

** The story I have to tell is this. Harry 
was taken into the house of a wealthy citi- 
gen of Richmond, who happened to see and 








recognize him, having known him previously. 
his ion, with the locked room.* ~*~” 
next ing he ap d, unexpect- 
edly, in the housekeeping department, anda 
new discovery was made, w added yet | 
more to his perplexity. There were two 
housemaids at work—one, a frowsy-haired 
girl, whom he remembered seeing the day 
previous ; the other, he had seen also, bat 
only twice—she was the Aowsemaids ghost. 
He saw still a strong resemblance to Alice | 
Derdlett, but it was not so perfect as when | 
in the white robe and flowing hair. Bat 
this, instead of explaining the affair, mysti- 
fied him still more—for her eyes met his | 
without a shade of recognition ; and in their | 
clear, innocent depths he saw nothing of the | 
lawless gayety which would prompt her to 
resort to any such e; lows, he said 
to himself, would aid any deliberate de- 
ception which others might practice for 
their own 

He inquired of Mra. Wear, 

** Who is that girl 7” 

**My niece, Dora Allen, sir.” 

** Tell her I would like to speak with her a 
moment in the library.” 

oF well, sir.” 

And soon followed, evidently sur- 
prised at the summons. 

He pointed to the key. 

** Have you ever seen this before ”” 

** Yes, sir.” 

** Where ?" he inquired. 

“ Thomas Wear had it, sir.” 

**What does it unlock ?” 

Unconsciously to himself, Mr. Gregory 
had assamed his legal sir and tone, while 
the poor girl began to be frightened, and 
looked at him in a timid way that caused the 
lawyer, with a half smile, to say, . 

** Be seated, Mies Allen-—and excnse me 
if lseem impolite. Will you inform me to 
what this key belongs?" 

** One of the gable rooms, rir.” 

A feeling of mortification passed over him | 





| that this hed not occurred to him. 


** How came yor to bring it to me ?” 

“J did not, sir,” Her look was sincere, | 
and she looked surprised at the inquiry. 

* How many times have you seen me ’” 


| I heard Mra. Wear say it was lost. 


myself as «a housemaid; but of 


ba belo betel 2) 


course, now Mra. Wear has gone, I shall re. | 
Indeed, sir, | know no- 


tarn home at once. 
thiug of the concealed goods.” 

“That [ can well believe, Misa Alcott. 
Bat all this time I have forgotten what I 
wished to ask you. It was about the House- 


| maid's Ghost.’ 


**Oh, sir, you do not believe that foolish 
” 


story 
“I believe that Miss Dora Alcott came 


into my library on the night of the eighteenth | 
of September, and again on the twentieth. | 


\ stranger sight for such a place | Metis disaster bas not been fruitloss. 


an- | 


the spectre for the purpose of giving him | 


They would doubtless re- | 


She was a trifle. 


routine of business, without anybody beiny 


As he passed along he encoutered Mra. at fant, whet safeguard have we, under the 
Wear, but for some reason did not acquaint | 
Reaching the door he | 


— pradenes and wisest management 
tin with af of thief, therefore, that 


investigation tnte the 
The 
tnepectors mtedly evaitlomn the second 
pilot for carelessness in not taking 
| proper means to avoid the collision; the 
first pilot for gross carelessness = in 
not taking proper means for ascertaining 
the extent of the damages done to the Metin 
| when he was «pecially intrasted with that 
duty by hia superior officer, and of ineftl 
eteney while superintending the clearing 
away and lowering the boats; and the master 
for general inefficiency in his management 
after the collision, and the total absence of 
auy organized plan for the resoue of his pars 
sengers, leaving them without advice or 
counsel until it was beyond hia power to 
| render them any assistance, Having re- 
voked the licenses of these officers, they sus- 
| pend for six months that of the obief mate | 
for leaving bis boat to the care of a deck | 
hand when its inmates needed bis aid and | 
| presence; and they add that, had all the re- 
quirements of the law been complied with in 
reference to the training of the crew of thia 
steamer, as provided for by the rules of the | 
station bill, which every master is bound by 
his oath to carry out, the result could pot | 
j have been so disastrous, It in by ouch | 
| pointed condemnations of partioular faults 
| ad my wy individuala, by duly appoiuted 
judges, that the true moral is deduced from | 
| these accidenta, while the travelling public | 


| we learn that the 


] 


| of transportation are not wholly ignored. 
Official retarna from 77 counties in Indi 
jana, and unofficial returns from the re- 
maining 15, give Hendricks, Democrat, tor 
Governor, S04 majority, The reat of the 
| State oftioers elected, except Superintendent 
| of Public Lostruction, are Republioana, aud 
their majorities range from 1,147 to 1,520 
The Republicans have 4 majority in the 
Senate, and & in the House. 

In South Carolina, the Moses Btate ticket 
ia undoubtedly elected. Ransier, Elliott and 
Kainey, colored Republicans, and Hon. B. 
F. Perry, Democrat, are elected to Congress 
The Democrats have elected several repre 
sentatives to the Legislature 

Fifty-five hundred exiles from Alsace and 
Lorraine arrived ia New York up to the first 
of October. 

Judge Ingraham, of New York, has de. | 
| cided that a person's watch ia @ necessary 
article, which cannot be taken by bis credit- 

urn, 








BASE BALL, 


ATHLETIC Va, MUTUAT, 


| 
| 
! 
| 
The fifth game of the grand base ball tour 

nament, and the phen d game of the series 
between the Mutual and Athletic Clabsa was 
played Saturday afternoon, October 1’, oo 
the Union Groand, New York. The soore 
| was as follows 


1esesenea@t un @ 


jes vdoetie#evsege ai 
ovutleeurze 


Athletic 
| Matual 


ATHLETIC Vs. BOWTON, 


The tournament game of base ball on Oo 
tober 14, between the Athletic and Boston, 
was « draw-—eleven innings resulting in a 
score of 10 to 10 


MUTUAL VS, BONTON, 


The tournament game of base ball on the 
loth of October, resulted in a vietory for the 
Mutual by the following seure: Mutual, | 
Duston, 5. 


THROWING MATCH 
In the throwing match, which followed the | 
| touroament game of October 15, in Brook 
| lyn, the contestants were: Hatfleld and Boyd, | 
of the Mataals; Wright and Leonard, of the 
Bestona, and Anson and Fisler, of the Ath 
letios. The throwing was as follows. Hat 
fleld, 400 feet 7) inches; Leonard, 355 feet | 
lO inches; Wright, 352 feet 1 inch; Boyd, | 
346 feet 7 inches; Fister, 250 feet 6 inches ; 


Auson, 330 foet 6 inches, First prize to | 
| Hatfield; second to Leonard, and third to | 
Wright. | 


| 
ATHLETIC V8. DOWTON, | 

The third tournament gawe between the 
| Athletic and Boston was played Oct, 17. An- | 


nexed is the score 

| 1aseen@tae | 
Roston - 2 8.8 6 23 @ ea “| 
Athletic o1%00080% 0 06 " 


| BOSTON VS, RALTIMORE, 
At Baltimore, Oct. 12%, in a regular cham 
| plonabip game, the Boston defeated the Bal 


| timore by a score of % to #. 


The last visit she gave me the key to the | 


gable-room.” 

“Oh, indeed, indeed, sir, you must be 
mistaken ;" and her face, neck and hands 
were covered with blushes. 


“I do not think, Miss Alcott, that yon | 
I believe you | 


were conscious at the time. 
were in a state of somnambalism. 
ever walk in your sleep ?” 

** Yea, frequently ; that ia, I used to when 
anything troabled me, but I supposed I had 
outgrown the habit. I remember that the 


Did you 


night you came I was anrious to »e you, | 


bat Mrs. Wear was not willing, and she said 
that I mast not go into the lib to read 
as I had been accustomed to do. I did see 
~ Cp as you passed through the 


“That explains the first visit; and the 
second 7" 

** Perhaps it was because I saw Thomas 
Wear put the key in the kitchen closet after 
I knew 
the key, sir, beoanse it was of a peculiar 

m 


It occurred to him that Mrs. Wear knew 
of ber somnambulism, and th -ught it might 
give credence to the story that had been 
already circulated. It was afterward ascer- 
tained to be the case, also, that the smug- 
glers had carried on their nefarious business 
under the very roof of Mr. Wortley, who 
waa old and infirm. 

Mr. Gregory was a noble.looking man of 
forty-five, and Dora was pretty, childish and 
eighteen. What need of pursuing the story 
farther. Was it strange that she became 
Mrs. Gregory ? 


| MUTUAL VS BALTIMORE, 

At Baltimore, Oct. 17, a regalar champion 
ship game between the Mutnal and Halts 
more resulted in a tie, game being called at 
the end of the eighth innings on account of 
darkners, the score standing 7 to 7 | 


—_- = 


S@ A Boston physician lately called at a | 
house for the purpose of vaccinating a young | 
lady. After waiting until hin patience waa 
almost exhausted fur his patient to appear, 
she presented her right arm, when the fol- 
lowing conversation ensued - —*' I mast have 
your other arm, miss; we don't inoculate 
the rightarm.” ‘Oh, dear!” was the reply 
“Couldn't you do it on this arm’ It has 
taken me twenty minutes to wash it, anil 
I'm afraid it will take an hour to wash the 
other!" 

S@ A man who bought « thousand Ha- 
vane cigars yesterday, on being asked what 
he had, replied they were tickets to a course 
| of lectares to be given by hia wife. 

GS A candidate for sheriff of a small 
town, while canvassing for votes lately, found 
a farmer in the field with bis two daughters, 
palling fodder, and while conversing with 
him, joined in the labor, The farmer left 
him with the girls and did not retarn for an 
hour, the candidate, meanwhile, working for 
dear life. When the farmer returned, the 
would-be shen! was too weary to talk of 
voting, and he now does his canvassing in 
the «vening 

S@ The young men of ‘Terre Hante have 


| worn a bole in « Hrassela carpet with their 


| knees, and still she is heart whole 


— 


S&@ There is one young lady in town who 
ate oysters all through the month of Anguat 
when she could get them. onder the soppo- 
sition that there was an ‘‘r” in that month. 
** Orgust” waa the way she spelt it — 7itus- 
ville Preas. 

S@ The earth is the Lord's.” “ Lots 
40160 for $250,” were adjoining inscriptions 
at the Sea (lifes camp-meeting grounds.” 

&@ An lowa man who went banting with 


| @ horse aud buggy killed one bird and shot 
' the top of his horse's head off. ; 


SH Memphis claims that she i« going te 
have a ** milk factory I) ia witaated at ihe 
janetion of the Mississippi river and a chalk 
oliff 

Sf A Wisconsin wan lent a cook « #150 
watch to tell when to commence cooking 
dipper, and now has neither wateh por cok 

A Connecticnt editor, baving got toto 
& controversy with a contemporary, oor 
eratalates himself that bis head waa xafe 
from a ‘‘donkey« heels" His conte m po 
rery astutely inferred from this that he was 
unable ‘to make both ends meet 


£m At Portrew vy-ovdd, in Wales, Mr. Ne 
thantel Lowser reoently g@ot tate an elterce 
then with Mr Morwan Evans, comeerning the 


treet orthography of Livyuogefewdvanr, 


a Welsh villave. Evans oeintainiug that the 
fourteenth letter was ‘d, while Loaner 
mothy averred that it waa‘ ¥ They fought 
ly for a long t *, each unalle to con 


st lant Rosser be 
1 by bis oppe 
‘tupidity that he pro 

ined some bet lime and rubbed it inte Mr 
Pb vanuss eves, for wh 
gomentation be now lies in jell, awaiting the 
one of his applyiag lime to a rans eves 
for spelling Liyyungg@wwdvaur Liyynng, 
flaw llear 

SF An lowa City horseman preferred to 
ford the river rath r than pay toll, He 
bought «a new horse when he reached the 
other side 

Sf” A prisoner recently arraigned in a 
New York court pleaded, “I am gailty ; ne 
coxstty compelled mo to steal,” 

S@ Keing buried by moonlight is all the 
rege among Eastern fashionable circles at 
pteseut 


sineoe the other ef error 


came so preatly eVaesperat: 


ent'« obs«tinace and 


eh nafeir mode of ar 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a tine for the Gret Insertion, 
Twenly cents for each ad!iional lusertion, 
te?” Payment ts required tn advance, 


WEBSTER'S PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLE WORKERS, 


Patented June 27, 1871. 
Awarded fret premium at the American Inetitute, 
and Maryland Inetitute Faire, 1871. 


Jeane of the moat 
important = =oin 
ventions af the 
aye! The wwe 
or fot Mations 


Ho simpde thata 
child can woke 
more perfect 
batton-hole with 
it than the moet 
experienced 
hand can work 
withoat it, 
Kvery stitch tn 
‘aten with the 
noet perfect me | 
‘hanten! = sect | 
racy. leased on 
trely tade pend | 
nieat the eew 
‘ng machine, 
wed will last a | 
ifetime, Dawe | 
away with prick 
ing the fingers, 
ia etratuing the | 
eyes, and with 
ular worked batton-holes, They 
Ladies who ae them any 
twer 





leperfert aud ir 
give aalversal satlelad tion 





that they are worth thelr welvht la gotd 





| 

} 

| 

Sample Buttonhole Worker and sample Hatton tert 

Cutter packed th a meat cae, with fall directions for | 

use, tagether with sample of oor new and nowel way | 

of canvessing, sent to any address on receipt of 66 | 

conta, Orders by mall recenwe prompt attention, Ad | 
dress WESTER Mob) OO), Manufacturers, Anu 

nia, Ot, Please state lu what paper you saw this, | 

| 
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WHICH IS THE BEST MACHINE?! 
THE “LIGHT RUNNING’ 






| 
| 
| 


Answerer Wuis 
4 reation, and 
presents a re- 
cord of success 
anparalleled in 
the histery of & 
tho invention, 
Awents wanted 
every where. 

Address 
“pOULsTic” 
aM. Co 
“New York, 


oar | 


\ PASTED. AGEN ES, The very beet chance ever | 
“tered Profle $400 to 8M 00a day THY TP, | 
Varlcumes FREER, Address WOODWARD, LEWIS 
& (0), 06 Wasntngton St., Boston, Mane, ootleeat | 
With complete essea of Tyrer tor marking Linen, 


Canna, Exvrcorns, ete A poriect Hie Gem, Price | 
#'.00) post-patd, $1.99) Samrine Free 
ed for'thia, Also, for WEBS TENS BUTTON HOLK | 


WOT ER, abd other New and Uerrcn articles 


Agente want 


Address ko DAN IS, 
otra 14 Malin St. Hartford Conn 
STLLRAS 
Pocket Revolvers. DREKCHLOADER, | 
A neat, durable weap mm teh barrel, price 61.75, 
poet potd F. W. STILE, Springfield, Vt 


ootivat 


| T NEV TCAD PEATE BDCN DION TON rernwen ot 
Per faves hate fron the face on hands without bn 





jury tothe wikia. Price te, T. PLE DOCHER, tse ud | 
w., Williamehargh, SY clei 
1)" VELSOON SS MOHENENG+ DEW, fon the com 
Pleaton, price oe Magic Vhetevraph«, 2% 
poke Mage (or lu Hhovttlea, Mme Tr. FLETOUEKN 
“dst, Willlameborgh, NO OY ba . ooler 


IMPORTANT FRENCH MEDICAL DISCOVERY. 
interesting to all. Health in a Bottle. 


Consumption, Chlorosle, Bronchitie, Catarrh, Dye 





Jt penta ‘tf Vulreonery Louberoules, MADTOALLY 
Hb withthe Eliateet dt. 0. Bernard of Varia, This 
sefeorfal remedy te aceepted by the most dtettr 
' doand celebrated Frenoh Dh ane, aol te 
meatantuae inthe French teaplitaim, Saluatle | 
erections and loformation on the ahbere aent (1 
to ail who desire it, by addressing A KEMNAKD & 
(0), Sole Agent, 6% William Street, New Yor 


Poet-ollce Box 4495, For sale by all respectable drag 
ulete inh At 
30) NEW BONGS, AICTS, and ®) new Mee neers 
. mailed tree, TIO. F. WOOD, Verna, N. J 


Men and VWemen Wanted eocry eters to 
taae the money for our Patent Battou- bole Cut 
tem, with wllver came, 8 ¢ 
woleateivht, Pat. Fountata Pen and Yosemite 
AX teoid Pene Samples of all, with ine 
conte, Ala The Ladiow € amke 

and other articles Address CITY Ne 

COMPANY, No. 404 Library etreet, Phila 
phia, I'a ~ye t 
te KGANTOHROMOG and ILLES THAT ED 
y Honk OF WONDERS, only of 
No 


eule ente 24 elites 


conta poet 
309 Canal Street 
eplely 


pad Address I FOX & Ou, 
New Vork (iy 


Gyr enous O NEW MESIO) ment to any ad 
drows, gratia = Address 1h WISNEIC 

Musi) Pablisher, 543 and 545 N. bigh P 

angal-ive Viiimele hia 

I K. PHOPRNEN, 
oe Ml arres | Zlet yeu 

se Piastre, 


Nureery, U 
vere: ‘Trees 


4 tate 


Him ington 
¥ tereen Ut 
Nureery Steck; 


TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS, 


Ae pert t as ard halle and warranted te 
their shame w it breaking chinntng ¢ 
Crejoet players who have used thet use oo 
i eof the aete, 64, lo 
8° per wet of 

' a y 1hON te t 
lve te 412 ( heatnat } 


cay! foe tery 


| hen: ta aie Milltmry Acudemy, rote 
“ “.Y¥ A therough-eoin « 
mare “er 


POMONA SE Ms. 
The taryeet, test, «od ajnet lenny a! ar tie 
leowenl Aeparegus, ¢ 2 ated see i 
Hra . Ha. t «= We r ' 
. a erries ‘ ' 
Kates to vel tern \ .- 
“Mv 


10 


Sead bo 


"sl NaMivers, So 


Per Cen 


Mais! (ree 
WILSON & TOMS, 


Interest. 


r Van tls ASA TLACE 


OF INVESTMENT Addins 
Dealers in Meal Estate Securities, aod School Bond 


anid13t Bloomington, | 





| AMIR E ON BOTH ert, 


yd th PURIFIES THE BLOOD, gg 

10 Unequaliet for Conghs, Colds and Chetnroat. 
| KB Cures Cramp-cotie in three mingtes, 
ia 


| ard completely, relieving (he parca 


| from this dinease twelve yours, by 























































































































Zz AUENTS WAN Dp rok McLELL ANN’. 

= GOLDE = 

3S N STATE 

— Pe ed 

oO A Now Mook and New , t \blreme — 
oO “aM sFTINt ‘ Phils Me. « m 

inet *., Atlanta, tis, : 
rarne Te vour rarr Te ALst.t 


BOOKo" NEW RECEIPTS 


An tllvstrated honk of the off, quaint, curtons and 
tr te rewting T2  acee) © Hleetrations Masied 


twoetomps Ackiness TACK IR @ ©0). 148 Brune 
wor, New York dhom't Jat! to aomd for a, 
‘ ' 
S100 TO 200 FRM MONT Gt ARAN. ; 
, test eur to agents everywhere selling our ii 
Hew feven strom! Ware Miatiwa Croreme Lewee Ld 
Medio f atever: howe Mempies free. Address Ww 
thee themes Wine Mircea Dhtladelohia, Ie it re 
CENTS WAN TRE, We guarentee employ. 4s 
“a 


town for all, ¢ ~*, at Ba dar, 


s veer’ . rks 


or 62,0 of 
by Mee Tf fh Shown, and 
Money mede 
wk ter oe, Write and aa, 
HINGTUON, DLBTIN 200, 


oa) 


h Peomiwme ivem Awae 





Wehy 


Part) alare 
HMarthornt. «cr 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


AN BLEGANT BOL ND CANVASEING BOOK tor 
the beet as vheapret Paemliy Bible ever publ 
will he eont free of charge te any Nook Agent § 





contains neariy 800 fine “erinta e | vetrations, and 
Agente are meeting ith anprecedented succesa, Ad 
drome, stating ex) 
what oor agente are dol 

ING OO, Ptiads pita, Ms 





‘ » aired we ell show soe 
NATIONAL PURI Air. 
eetit 


AUENTS We have the larpost, beet 
, fr y marke, anel beet hee tg how 
W AN TED, prieed machine made, it * 
jalle ef eight, Makes the 
svou huh -efiteh same ae the let 
CLRAR priced machine, and will 
PROFIT jut revel We gowe Agente 
SR Pa He 
« ae rr . é 
MONTT, | tor Cireutare ond terms, 
RAKER SEWING MACHINE CO 
onto 1e Cleveland, Onle, 


PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We wish to employ GanTiem ex anv Lapine to ao 
Melt onlers for the CRELENKRATED IMPROVED 
AUCKERVE SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINE, Srrron 
Ht will attteh, Rom, fell, twek, 


biad, bradd her ond aed sew from 
Tuk PiNket Nitnnook Tonka kh OVER. 
COATINGS AND LEATHER, Por further ta 
lara, achirene W. A. HENDERSON &@ CO. 
pyle eer CLEVELAND, One, oF Br, Lows, Mo. 


GENTS WANTED,A te make more 
at work for as than at hi ae Partieutars 
free, U. Brinson & Uo, Pine A reno, De 
aine. not 


and, 


MONEY othe. Baran, ue Suan ond 
amd full fartecinne FREK, 4M. 8 
Uehoro, Vt. 


“OIL OF GLADSESS.” 


Tostantly retleves Kheamation, Neura) Head- 
ache, Pain in the Limbe and Rack, psy Se and 
ofa ta a permanent cure withowl fad, 

6?” * Uireatest pain d yer ever di . 

Dufale Adeertiaer, 


a* 





Tt acta like magic.” Advance, 
“* Made of pare drugs, le safe, and never falls.” 
Union County Telegraph, 
“Two bottles cared my rhetmation of 4 d 
standing. Mise l.. Riackburn, Helmont Co, O. 
* Does all the proprietors claim for it.” 
7, W. Suavely, Agent, Meola, Kan, 
“A great saving of doctor#’ bills, Every family 
should have i.” 
Journal of Aoviewlture, St, Lewia, 
AGENTS wanted to sell It in all parte of the 
Tuited Mates, From $7 to 819 per day, clear, 
by active aventa, both mate ame female, 
ONLY KO CENTS PRE BOTTLE: Sent by Meprese, 
For particulars address with stamp, 
MALASHALL & RERRY 
Wanwreviiee, Oblo, 


SSNZER <r“ get dens 


anes wot 


FITS----EPILEPTIC FITS. 


Certain Wemedy fer Kpiteptic Fits, Sprname, 
er Canvuleions. llaving the atmost confidence tn 
thie preparation, we cuarantee to any whe are af 
Hicted with Epilepsy immediate Helief and by send 
tog thete aclrees, deseribing case, we will send a« 
emall bottle gratia, inorder te have them @tve it « 
trial, Addrene CHUMAR & SON, 

oeleat 7 Coort Mt, Hreokiyn, NOV 


Fruit and Ornamental Trees 
FOR FALL PLANTING. 











We offer an excellent assortment 
Trees te which we tavite the atiention of par 
Hlemplating plantiug 

Priced leat mailed t 


of thrifty, well 





typ licante 
row J EVANS Act, 
Nurserymen and Seedemen, York, Pa 


AVOID QUACKS. 


| 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

A vietin of early indiscretion, cansing nervous de | 
Hility, premature decay, Me, having tried In vain ewery | 
alvertiae!d remedy, hae dliecovered a etmple means of | 
eelf-cure, which be will aend free te bie fellow-euffer | 
} 


ere, Arkdress, J, L, MEKV ES, Ts Nassau &t., New 
York, weplély 
it tewtt y te Bierman © Patent 4 aoee eet 

. ‘ OH) Breatees NS TF Read be tor boos | 


+ ceeene of none before Ged after ur 





toe Hen y wes or 





| Heeoher case letters eed portrait Reware of 
trae! oa /mpeeters, whe preteed ty beve bowe essisteuse o! le } 
Suenwan 


He bas we dgoue 
aul 


NSTANTANEOLS MELIKE AND SOUND, 

MEP MESIEING SLEEP cuaranteed by asing 
my “inetant Helief for Anathema.” It acta instantly 
orm rmetiately 
1 autfered 
longer, 
and work and sleep ae well as any One arranted oe 
relieve tn every case, Sent by mall on receipt of 
price, 8) per Box, and 10 cents for ee. Aek tor 
tat your Drag Store, CHAS, #, TU he 


enabling the patient to lie down and aleep 













' | 
deta-ly Kueherter, eaw rf Connty, ha. | 
mm + 8 8 Oe r —. | 
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4 *- ome (come & "* 


6e 
pxTENTS: BEST 1y use 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 4 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Coad f 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* AALiwa G9 


Commissioned by the Sargeon-General, 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DK, PALMER tvee personal attention to the baat- 
ness of his profession, allied hy men of the best quail- 
fe ations and greatert «xperience. 


More than a thousand distinguished officers and aol- 
diere have wor the PALMER LIMBS on active daty; 
while etill greater nambers of civiliana, by their aid, 

All npertant positions, AND EFF BCTUALLY CUON- 
CKAL THELK MISFORTUNE, 


AU Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the name af 
the inventor aflacd, 


PAMPHLETS, which contain the NEW RULES 


60K AMPUTATIONS, and f nse on for pers 
ome in want of limba, went (ree, by mall of otherwise, 


rmat 
The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all pee 
acne interested, le tuoet reepectiilly solletted, 


To avoid imyemition apjuy only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., | 


1600 CHESTNUT STHRERT, | 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
nowktf 


GPEaT WESTERN 





Vreeeh Loading ® 
5 


* Gone, $et to G0 
jure 6 s 


Double Shot 
te 


Guns, 60 Sngie ¢ Ko tes, 64 
tot’) K ‘ ‘ Peer STae Poa la . 
Leet Army (imme bat eadge wa Sit iv ade d Sor 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED! 


JAMES ar . ’ aril ‘ 
~ Bast Indies, «cer 
sumrtton, Asthma, Nrewehiti«, 




























. “a Th at revene : 

wta 

« ’ . Om ret f two 

*spotas =v 

Cenrsemption hee eet af oF take 

‘ tar | U poe Viehnerws, ire 

tt ., t at ex 

i" ma - i throat, 

he wa att stom inaction of 
teewels, anet wat away of the masclea, 

aa an Kibikxn Ke OO, a Race Street, 
Mhiladeiphia, Pet t ame of Liles paper 
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Thea, which ts moet like the hog 
rege ” prey, 5 
@00n SWALLOW yuaaeif 
states’ end denkege and camelo hove Op The afd dostor's fat sides shook with 
thet an will relieve temporen as he said, “ Well, I have been 
Fite Jentina? Se Gye come, @ y caught thie time. | 
bead waters of the Jordan, o camel - —<-<—_ 
ebarge of everevuet while the tents were TO - 
betng end examined 1 with « criti. ihe 
eal eye all over, with as mach interestes fo eres pun THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
he hed an idee of one made like it 
and then, after he wes dune ring on it as BY BEULAN 
an article of apparel, be tegen to cuntemplete 
Ht anam article of diet. He put bis fout on it, ep am thy [oars Ter eon. thee 
lifted weer * ee in memewtity 
8 ee ant Goel OO OD wee a) en eae el 
dually takang ia, cad all the while open royhy ° 
and closing bie in « kind re bo Caan ce petal Gaah bapen ber 4 
ecstasy, of if had never tasted Agataee, Sart —— 
hae © ws centtnd tis lige ene yp ey: i. ae 
vy 'e All of lowes 
wie, reached after other leer or ad feare’ 
Hoss be hw the velvet a can ane Ai tnoelater ‘hime en — tof! to beow 
fe within, eheve, bey a 
emile of such cuntentment that it wae plain All probleme eulved, eo hiddes mystery, 
beet The Gnite may pot, cannet « ! 
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was s cae So cimete on 
oud 


2 
7 =e ter's work-bench, 
and died « death of indescribable agony. | 





before a trusting public Merk Twain 
The Ba4 Concoquences of a Draggict's Biunder 
Mas Adeler gives an ecoount of a dreadful 
eideat which Uy befel a young man 
im Louteville, in consequence of the blunder 
of s > elert. The youth, it seema, 
went drug store and asked for some 
, when the amateur manalayer be 
the ovounter, by some eapene 
mistake, handed bim a bottle of mwocilage 
The anoonscious vietim went straight on 
ward to church, where he sat by the side of 
a being to whom Be was endeared 
rayere he thought he would sop his hand 
Ccochiet with cologne, so be turned the 
mouth of the bottle apen the linen and 
geve it four of five shakes Luring the 





4 


sermon it oecurred to him that it would) 
pethape be a youd thing to blow hie nose | 


No he grasped it with the handkerchief and 
held on tight for «a minute of two until the 
operation «as completed To his dismay he 
found that the handkerchief would not come 
off without tearing the shin with 1 Bo he 
held his hand up to it, and wanted to make 





the congregation believe that his nose was | 


bleeding, which they didn't, but conceived 
en lee that be smelt eamething bad, while 
the minister, seeing the teare that stood in 
his eyes from the pain in his nose, preached 
right et him ander the impreasiog that the 
unfortanate youth was deeply affected by 
exnething in the sermon When bis arm 
got tired he took bie hand away and let the 
linen hang there alone And eo he marched 
down that aisle, and to hie dwelling place, 
with thet flag of truce fluttering in the 
breese = Hie loved one walked not with him 
upow that beautifal Mebbath worming be 
cause she thought be would attract tow 
much stt@ntion, and she was shocked at 
euch outrageous conduct in «a place of 
worship. After soaking hie nose for an 
hour in bot water, he called in to macerate 


the drug clerk, and then he went around to | 


make up with hie darling She was oasily 
pacified, bat it took a month to fade the 
roseate hue trom that nose 


FACETI£A 

A VPennaylvania farmer at an suction 
bought an old hearse because hed been 
wantin « rig of some kind to take Mariar 
and the cbildoen to cireuses and faire, and 
haul potatoes in 

The chief singer in a Danbary choir is 
making « reputation for himeelf more en 
during than a stencil plate 
beck handepring with bis voice over thir 
teen of the highest notes without dropping 
bie bet 

Aman who has a red headed sweetheart, 
addressed her as ‘Sweet Auburn, loveliest 
of the plain Sweet Aubarn got mad 
about it. She objected to be classed among 
the * plain,” even though called the love 
leet of them 

A young lady who i# studying French, 
lately wrote to her parents that she was *' in 
vw out ty a dewwner the day before,” and 
wee going to a “fete champrtre the neat 
dey The professor of the college was sur 
prised to receive « telegram from the “ old 
men «a day or two after, saving, “if you 
cant heey my daughter away ™ those 
blasted menageries and sideshows, 1 will 
come down and see what ails her 

A Boston merchant having advertised for 
® porter, was called on the nest day by a 
stalwart Yankee, who said, *'!] say, bom, be 
you the man who advertised for a porter! 
“Yea,” sternly replied the merohant, ‘and 
Ll etpresaly stated that all applications must 
be made by mail” ‘Jes so, boss,” re 

voded the \ankee, ‘an ef | ain't a male 
Id be obleeged ef you d tell me wha | am 
He got the situation 

The other Sunday the following was posted 
up ip the lobby of the Cambri . Washing 
ton county, Presbyterian Cha " Note 


The person who stole * Songs of the Nano. | 


twary from seat No 42, should improve the 
oppertanity of singing them here, as he 


will beve bo cocasion to sing them here. | 


alter 


“THE WRONG SHELL 
A high officer of the Some of Temperance 
presenting bhimeelf at the door of a Division 
for edmismom, with the amell of grog he had 
been drinking, was waited apon by an Irish 


seuticel, to whom be geve the paseword, | 


when the following conversstion 

“ir amid be, “and ye are Mister 
O Wrgbt, the Grand Worthy Patriarch of 
= Mate of Kbaintooky, I do be after be 

vin 

“Yea,” said Jim, “you are perfectly 
right, my frend. bat why do you ask the 
qeestion *° 

“To tell ye the truth, thin, sir, and 
shame the divil,” said Pat, “ye do be hav- 
ing the ngbt paseword for a Son of Timpe- 
rance, eutirely, bat, by the blessed Saint 
Patrick, ye ve got the wrong shmeil.” 
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He can turn a | 





ig 
©» boved cues passed Inte eternity | 
t | mack | wonder if thee be 
. onfortasete (to me 
Life eoometh but « breath, 
And im the endless «7 les of cterpal years, 
Theat which faith views here thre * vel! of are 
Re yomd the vreetibule of deeth 
shat! te mine, end biewsed be the destiny 
That lives, loves, earna, threagh al! eternity ' 
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Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


THE FOOT-MARK IN THE TOMB. 


WRITTER FOR THE GATURDAT EVERTNG POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OABNES. 


It would take some time and considerable 
stady to tell which one brought the other in, 


“I? Mo, air'” be enewered greffiy, wen | 
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Ganaviovs Ov Paatr. * Each of you five 


a att 00 Sat of Zoe put tageaaen, aay Cease 
you think of that 














AT THE SEA-SHORE. 


years’ old! 
! What do you think of that, eh! 


Evoxn or Twins. * Well, you're mot very tall for your age, sir!” 


Why, I'm more than by ~ 





whether |)y some magic the huge 
dangled the litte man from ite amber mouth 
piece, or whether the new-comer used the 
| enormous pipe, like « ship's re Sider, to steer 
by. Every one showed alacrity in moving 
aside to give him room in their midst. 
‘Thats Gerard,” whispered the host. 
** You've heard of Tom Gerard?” 

I had, and bad aleo seen him several years 
before, and coald pot identify thie man until 
I noticed that the alteration about bis fea- 
| tures was due to the pitting of smallpox 
The newcomers coat and hat were 
| drenehed with the rain that was pouring in 
| sheets outaide 

| ** Well have a story,” continued my in 
former. °‘‘We elways levy « tax on Tom 
| when he comes this way.” 

All this explanation had been made while 
the noisy, hearty greetings bad gone on be 
tween Gerard and the travellers and loungers 
about the bar room 

* Hoagh night,” says Tom, shaking him 
self out of his oil-cloth coat, and swiahing 
his dripping hat two or three times across 
the red fire, cansing « great hiss and sputter 
im that direction. And as if to verify his 
| remark, the canvas awning outside rambled 
from end to end and gave two distinct, heavy 
wet slaps nat the ‘ aprights” that held it 
in place. The wind came from some quarter 
| aleo with a load of sticks and dead leaves, 

which it whirled about the windows in an 
earnest manner 

You guess that we were in one of the 

metal territories You are right we were 
no great distance from Boise City, aud, for 
the place, our company waa very sober and 
well behaved The hour was early, which 
might have had much to do with the state of 
their morals 
“A atory, Tom, while we van juish the 
| weed 
* 1 don't mind,” aaid the pleasant-apoken 

little fellow, *‘ only if lL etrike on to the route 
which | have traversed on a former oooasion, 
| put down the brakes and switch me off" 
| * All right,” wae the unanimous response 
* Did Lever tell you of the foot-mark in 
| the tomb? No? I was thinking not. The 
tobacco is all out of thie mortar, Pass me a 
cigar, boys, and a light that’s it.” And 
| placing the amoking weed between his hand 
some lips, he began 
Ba , ten years “¢ thonght iteelf a 
| etty, although it was little more than a hage 
ring in the waistband of Newbargh. 1 
my roost in Upton, and one evening | 
received a call from a stranger. but as sach 
incidents were in my line, | was not eur 
prised 

**You have heard of Miss Sedgwick's 
| death? said he, diving into business with 

a plange which | always like tw see in 
| people. I had beard of her death, and was, 
| t own the truth, thinking of the matter not 

ten minutes before the strangers entrance 
| L will tell you why. In the first place, Miss 
| Lydia Beclgwiok was the richest, and there 
fore the most conspicacas person in Upton, 
enjoying the flattery or envy of seven 
| eighthe of the community nm the next 
| place, she was on the point of perpetrating 
| matrimony Late in life, for she was past 

thirty-five, she had committed the unwar- 
| rantable blander of t “ dofa 
man several years younger than herself, in 
whom she placed anlimited fid 

* Baddeniy end without previous indieposi- 
| tiom abe died, being found by ber female 
compenion sitting bolt apright in ber chair 
with a pen grasped in her stiff, dead fingers. 

“Nobody wae particularly startled, for 
many of ber ancestors had thas fallen, par- 
tially or wholly ripened, from the parent 
tree 











** This much I have given in explanation ; 
now I will return to my visitor, He pos- 
soane:! rather a pecul | app . 
having « large steely blue eye, a somewhat 
narrow, high forehead, with long, brown 
curling beir--« beardless face, and « thin, 

It had been a long time since 





ab vues 
I hed hed such 0 variety of emotions upon | 


coming in contact with a stranger. 

| “Glaneing at his slim figure, I took his 
physical measurement, and wished it were 
as easy to get at hie mental breadth and 


depth. 
| “**I wish,” be went on, clearing his throat 
| with an unnataral brasque ahem’ ‘to se 
cure your services in connection with Miss 
wick s death’ 
“1 stared fixedly at him. 
"She was murdered |’ was the astound. 


eaves droppers 

| “ "Nese Bruno will let as know if any- 

| ome advances 

“*Very well, You have beard of Maxwell 
r 


““Something—yes. Cousin ? 
“* Cousin, and heir of the whole 









| wiek 
| Mise « demise, in case she died 
oate or heirs.’ 
“Ge on. | 
“* Dea wes 
boda ais 
~yes. Rat 
tell me, 
encum- 
estate and 
bat 
he 
of Mies 
liberties 


with the old family legendas, and she died just 


before ma . 
=a socked Uesale at him. 
** Your name, if you please.’ 
“*Walter Marque-—ber affanced bus 


4. 

‘He made this announcement with so 

ai an etpression flitting across his face | 
I ‘ lly ~ ry dd, 

** * By her death she has lost no overpower. 
ing happiness.’ It was evident that he had 
met a bitter disappointment —in the matter 
of money only.” 

**But without positive proof what can 
you do against this relative. ; 





wes always wild, reckless and 4 
He gredually in few months merged into a 
state of maniacal dissoluteness, with inter- 
mittent attacks of delirium tremens. It 


“ There was never ex 
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od as if or some similar emo- 
tion was actually wing at bis vitals. His 
days were in drunken stupor, his 


nights in the orgies of the pit. 

‘I was well aware, meanwhile, that an- 
other person besides myself was watching 
him from a seeure covert. Walter Marque 
was doubling on his track with the per- 
sistency of a sleuth-hound. Just at that 
time I, aeting the roi of a clairvoyant, highly 
amused the set of wild fellows that hung 





‘Nothing I want your rt in 
producing positive proof —for, although | 
ave nota chet »w of evidence to prove my 


convictions true, yet I cannot shake therm | 
off. I know your craft you sleuth-hounds | 
of the law and as a retaining fee take this! 
roll of billa, and let me bear from you as 
soon ax ponsible, My address for the pre- 
nent ix Upton Centre 

** After Walter Marne had left me, I sat 
for some time in profound thonght. It 
wasn't likely, I said, that I could m any 
thing eut of this it was the vw cane 
that I had ever undertaken ian Bedy 
wick had been buried or laid in the tomb 
the day before my visitor came with hia sus 
picions, I puton my hat, and went slowly 





along toward Upton cemetery. I procured 
| the te of the Sedgwick tomb, of the old 
sexton. Within, I found Miss Lydia, but 
little changed from life save her pallor, as 
no wasting illness had marred her featares 
| Leould find nothing in nor about the body 
different from that which any one might «x 
pect. The only noticeable thing about the 
alxale of death, was a foot-mark on the stone 
floor of the tomb the foot-mark of a dog 
I examined it closely. It had evidently been 
made the day or the night previous —doubt 
leas at the time of the funeral 

“I returned the key to the sexton, and 
walked carelessly to Miss Lydia's domains, 
where by hook and crook I got upon socia 
ble terms with the old wotd wel ver, She got 
| the impression that I was some legal adviser 
interested for past and present heirs, and I 

did not remove the delasion. 
| *How long since Maxwell had gone to 
Europe ? 

“* Five years, sir, this coming Christmas.’ 

*** Where is be now ?' 

"Mr. Twing was telling Miss Lydia the 
day before she died that he had just received 
a letter from her Cousin Maxwell. He was 
then in France -Paria, I think, and should 
remain another year.’ 

*** Had they had any visitors of late !' 

*** Land bless you, no! only Mr. Marque. 
Mins Lydia had been so taken up with him 
and her approaching marriage, that she had 
no time to spend with her friends until after- 
ward. Dearie sakes! she seemed hurried to 
death like with her preparations.’ 

*** There had been no strangers about the 
neighborhood ! 

** Oh, no, sir, Upton was always dull in 
Sammer — people flitted so to the sea-shore.’ 

** You perceive there wasn't a peg to hang 
a hope of success upon. I particularly no- 
tioed the old honse-dog, and bringing the 
matter around in a natural manner by apeak- 
ing of how much damb beasts missed their 
masters and friende—had beard of such | 
things as their following to the grave when 
their friends died—thus she was led to say 
that they were obliged to fasten Nero in his 
kennel until the tomb could be closed. I 
called the old fellow to me and carefully ex- 
amined his feet. 

** Thies was not the dog that had been in 
the tomb. It was dou that of a neigh. 
bor 











‘I made inquiries of Mra. Burt con- 
cerning what was known of Mies L.yclia's last 
hours. Nothing; ouly it seemed as if she | 
had intended writing something to some | 
one, for on the sheet lying under ber dead | 
| hand im almost illegible characters were these | 
| words 
*** This interview —this strange stupor—I 


believe 

* That was all. ws Pty ne 
make nothing of it. | called on Marque, re- | 
| turned bie money, and told him that 


mone 
| could be done. He was furious, for he | 








- robate 


‘s 
| death he came home and took poe 


d Sedgwick, jel fashion, licking 
his hands fur the dainty fare that he pro- 
vided them. Yet you understand that there 
was a method in my madness. I despaired 
of ever getting at the trath for which I la- 
bored, unless I could do so by some stratagem. 

‘I described strange sights and places— 
purely imaginary of course—uantil I became 
a sort of court j among them. I soon 
perceived that Mixwell was strongly fasci- 
nated by this farcical entertainment ; and 
when the right time came and | had the 
right 5 near, I pretended to enter the 
trance state, and rapidly described Miss 
Lydia and an unex interview thrust 
upon the amazed lady--the poisoned coffee — 
the death—the family tomb; and then in a 
low, sepulohral voice, recounted the visit of 
the murderer to the tomb, with the black 
shadow of a dog at his heels, to warn him if 
any one were likely to approach the pur- 
loining of the diamond ring to meet impera- 
tive emergencies, and the stealthy retreat of 
the assassin thief 

** At this janctare I was unprepared for 
the demoniacal howl that greeted my ears. 

**Maxwell, with purple features, had 
sprung to bis feet, and pointing his trembling 
finger toward me, thickly articulated, ‘ He's 
no man- bes the devil. I committed the 
crime, and he saw me and has come to claim 
my soul. Help! help! help!’ With this, 
he fell forward in a sort of cataleptic fit. 

** There is little more to tell. Restored to 
consciousness, he confessed his crime. Mad- 
dened at the idea of his cousin marrying and 
his chances of losing the estate, he seoretly 
returned from abroad, succeeded in obtein- 
ing « private but unsatisfactory interview, 
was prepared to and did administer the 
poison in her drink; afterward, with the 
money obtained from the sale of the ring, he 
hid himeelf away for a year, the better to 
blind people's eyes, and then reemingly re- 
turned from abroad to claim the property. 

** Remorse and dissipation had done their 
work in unsettling a weak constitution and 
weaker mind. axwell Sedgwick relapsed 
into « state of wild and hopeless insanity, 
and thus saved the board and rent for ninety- 
nine years with which the country at large 
would have provided him.” 

“A very fine game, in which you showed 
a winning hand, Gerard,’ said a rough old 
listener, ‘and I hardly understand why you 
left off the detective trade.” 

* Why, man, my last catch was the cause 

the small.pox, you understand; for which 
lam amply pitied; and you perceive, that 
my &ppearance is so marked that there is no 
chance to know without being known. But 
I have not told you that the small fact of the 
foot-track of the dog in the tomb, showed 
that the two middle toes of the animal's right 
fore-foot were gone; these members not 
being defined by the black earth that out- 
lined the rest of the tracks. So, you per- 
ceive, how the Pp Y * " bh bh 
ing off from this starting-point brought 
a desperate character under jock and key. 

Ab,” soliloquized Gerard, **! was on 
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stick of rolled to! y 
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A Mysterious Stranger. 

There came into the silver-mining town of 
Virginia City, Nev, some time ago, a tall, 
savagely-d dand reticent stranger, whose 

. luxuriant locks of red hair, quaint cap 
of , and shouldered mnfle, attracted much 
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Pediately,” said Murray, standing ap. oT 


da the nigh 
be obtained until last night, when Mr. Hemp- 
stead, one of the operators in the Western 
Union Telegraph Company's office here, sud- 
denly recognized, by the sound, what he de- 
clared was the iar touch of Mike him- 
self on the wires. It was long since he had 
heard that touch ; but among all the clatter 
of a score of —_ over the wires 
from all quarters, Hem was sure that 
one sound was ‘ Mike's,’ and no one else. It 
roved to be a message from the office in 
Wallingford. +. subsequently told 
Mr. Sherman's father that he w find 
Mike at Wallingford; and the event indeed 
proved that, true to his old calling, in wan- 
dering far about the State he had not failed 
to visit a telegraph office; and when there he 
had given the operator a chance to see how 
well he could operate. The old rapid and 
precise touch betrayed him. His father to- 
day went after him and brought him back. 
But what a curious illustration it all is of the 
fine detecting sense which is ina 
telegraph operator! Amidst scores of —y~ 4 
messages he can detect any peculiar - 
vidual touch of the machine, even he 
may not have thought of him before for 
years, 
, 
as about to propose it myself when you 
wae, 
**You will retarn as soon as possible ? 
blled Mrs. M Calmont, after him, as he left 
be TOO. 
“1 shall not lose a moment,” said the 
ung man, as he rau down-stairs, sprang on 
- horse, and dashed furiously toward the 
wo 
As it was impossible for him to retarn be- 
pre the next day, Mra. M'Calmont passed a 
Axlt of torture ; aud she bailed the sunlight 
fF the next morning with joey, and looked 
very other moment down the road, till 
urray--his horse reeking with foam, his 
jothes dish«velled and travel-stained, his 
ice pale and baggard—made his weloome 
ppearance. 
‘Ob! Mr. Murray, what news of Helena?” 
bsped Mrs. M Calmont, faintly. 
** It is just as I feared it would be. Helena 
joommutted for trial, which will take place 
)xt week. Mr. P --, the best lawyer in 
fe country, will defend her,” 
fy, dismountiug, and entering the parlor. 
“Have you seen our dear Helena?” in- 


aos mw 


“Ob, yes! I saw her in her prison cell; 
pd as she lifted her head when 
, there was such anguish and despair in 
pr eyes that I hope | may never see there 
pain. But when one is talking to her, she 


there cannot exist a homan being on the 
joe of the earth so lost to reason as to be- 
pve she could be guilty of such a crime! 
hn 3-1 utterly impossible ; there 

not instant 
aa | t's doubt about her ac- 


seeet eq 
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yy coo quash of pour fens, ba meet 
gee [00 

=m wat. Per pour canteens pom ha 
eoeye voraeives 


Ly t - h—~ wages? How is hand. 

ow We [ove clrcehy enowered thi youu 
aay hk OE = aS 
time; but can tay more from « 
teacher. Your handwriting ‘s inferior, yor lack 





and as we cannot do this for we hove 
BO personal ex we are obliged to decline an - 
a fh w 


fora 2d. Is there any sha- 
Sow of treth in the old saying thet ‘the taet tn 
the door after marriage dies T’ 1 don't believe 
each. Sd-——. ath. le my ar eet 1 think | 
write too fast and without pains.” No, td. We 
don't believe in such nonsense. 8d. This question is 
not presentable. There are no sate means of doing 
so. Sach an always resalte in injury, fre- 
quently in death. not trust the statements of 
= —_ will Pf, Cs 4th. We 
ink #0 . In paper mentioned, 
write to the office, in Washi . 
W. 8. B., (De i, Ind.) ites: “‘l want to ask 
you a question, » ie a man bere, a man 


he our 
house, louks into with his aueath epen 
We have said a but it don't seem 


him. Please tell me, is it 
don't think so. Is my writing 
teen 7” Our friend 
raised in a civil. 
civil fe have some “7 beathenish 


certainly not polite. [t would not be polite even ii 
he had the grace to shut his mouth. F be 
4 awe ething very attractive inside, You 
might pull down your shades, or bow your shutters 
Your handwriting greatly needs im t. 

Y. Z., (Alabama.) It probably has very little moacy 
value, if any. 

1. li. L.” Poem “ Don't Fret,” declined. 

(Several letters are held over to be answered in eu: 





they will not be pu 
All who take an interest in this column are 
respectfully invited to contribute. 
BURIED LAKES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


1. We saw Arthur on the street. 
2. My friend Walter, I esteem very 


Mere bade both the clerk and merchant 

adieu. 

4A stone gathers no moses. 

5. We d never neglect duty for plea- 

sure. 

6. Watch a defrauder lest he may deceive 

777. Silene ! there comes the instructor. 

. Where does the Mayor reside? 

. The nag ran down into the meadow. 
N. C. EUGENE. 


was 


€ 





ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
NAMES OF TOWNS. 


1. Let me no, sir 6. Tell it not. 
2. A but, a alab 7. Go near. 

3. Nile is on map. 8. A red ring. 
4. Rest some. 9%. Lest we can. 
5. A dime. 


10. Laat to 
Cc. EUGENE. 


HISTORICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

















calm, and proud, and scornful enough. @| tnited give the name of the Pope, who to 








WORD SQUARE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A lady's name. 
A kind of vase. 








































































